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To his Excellence, William, Lord 
b Marqueſs of Newcaſtle. - . 


Wa. Noble Lord, 


He People , who ( as one (on 
well ) are Tudges without 
1 Judgement, and Authors without 
Authority, bad condemn'd this Play 
on the Stage, for want of being right= 
ly repreſented unto them ;, at which, 
many noble Perſons were ſo mmch of. 
fended, as I could not in any one Ack 
do it more right, or give them more 
ſatisfa&tion, then by Printing it, to 
ſhew its Innocence. As it 1s, it be 
had the honour to have been approved 
| by moſt of the better and wiſer Sort ; 
A 2 and 
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and if your Excellence but adde unts 
it your Approhation, T defire no more. 
It wants much of the Ornament of the 
Stage, but thit by a lively imaginati- 
on may eaſily be ſupplyed : For my 
part, unleſs it may be preſented as I 
writ it, and as I intended it , I had 
rather it ſhu'd be read then aGied, and 
have the World for Theatre, rather 
then the Stage. 

Having ſaid thus much by way of 
Prologue, I leave you to the Play, re- 


maining alwayes, 


Your Fxcellencies . 


Moſt humble, and moſt 


devoted Servant, 


Richard Flecknoe. 
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To the noble Readers. * 


O think to write wichout faulcs, is to think 
to peel a Bulbus Root to the laſt Rinde, or 
ſweep an earthen Floor to the laſt grain of duſt ; 
and 'tis here, as in the Mint , where if the Droſs 
exceed not the pure Or, it paſſes for currant Coin, 
The greateſt faulc in this kinde of writing, is to 
erre ag4inſt Art and Decorum , of which I hope 
this Play is free z who findes fault with the mirch 
in it, never conſider how here with us, mirth in 
Playes of this kinde is like Alloy in Coin, which 
though it abaſes it,yet makes it more paſlible. For 
the Rhyme , 'tis more excuſable in Paſtorals, then | 
in other Playes; and where I leave the Rhyme 
or numbers , I imagin'd , that as a good Aﬀor 
was like a good Singer , ſo a good Play was like 
a good Song , where 'tis not neceſſary all nutes 
ſbu'd be of an equal length. For. the Plot 'tis 
neat and handſome, and the Language ſoft and 
gentle , ſuitable to the perſons who ſpeak , nei- 
ther on the Ground, nor in the Clouds; but juſt 
like the Stage , ſgmewhar elevated ahove the 
common. In neithefr, no ſtitneſs, and (I hope) no 
impertinence nor extravagance ; into which, 
your 


| To the Reader. 


your young writers are apt to run ; who whilſt 
they know not well what todo , and are anxious 
todo enough , moſt commonly overdo. Thoſe 
who think it ſo eafie now to make a good Play, 
will tell me ſome twenty years hence how hard ic 
is ; when they will finde that 'tis not a good Hu- 
mor or two in a Comedy will do it, (which are 
good ſupports *tis true ; but to think they will 
make a Play, is to think a Pillar or two ſuſlcient 
co make a Houſe) nor the writing a fine Copy of 
Verſes or two, ſufficient to make a Tragedy , or 
Trage-Comedy ; but there muſt go a Genixs as 
well as Ingenium to't, with long exerciſe and ex- 
perience, Bur to leave their Playes, and return to 
ours , if you like it for whom I writ it, I havemy 
end, which was onely in an innocent and harm- 
leſs way, to divert my ſelf and you. 


The 


The Perſons repreſented. 


He Prologue ſpoken by Venus from the Clouds 
Theotimus, Loyes Arch-Flamin, and Gover- 


-- nour of Cyprus. 
Polydor, Loves Inquiſitor. 
Diophantes, one of the Advocates of Loves Court. 
A noble Cypriot in Love with Bellinda 
Falemon, 3 and vil Filena. ; 
A ſtranger come to Loyes Kingdom on 
Evander, 3 ; i ob - 
A vicious young fellow, ſtranger to 
Pamphilus. ; Loye*s Kingdom, and imagining all 
a5 vicious as himſelf. 

| Philander, 4 noble Cretian,& Bellinda*s betroth'd 

; 4 noble Cretian Nymph, ſtranger in 
Bellinda, Love's Kingdom. 4 Pa 
Filena, 4 noble Cyprian Nymph. 
n— — "i of the Nymphs. 

loria, Melliſla, 
Lydia, with - » Nymphs of Cypras. 
Chorus—of Muſicians, and young Virgins, 

2 Aruſpices. 

Love's Sacrificators. 

The Popa, or ſacred Executioner. 

Guards, &c. 

The Scene, Cyprus,zith all the Rules of Time and 
Place ſo exattly obſerv'd, as whilſt for Time "tis all 
| compriz.'d in 4s few hours as there are Atts ; for 
Place, it never goes out of the view or proſpett of 
Loves Temple, 


| adhbbodaosaptagogegcs 


The Prologne. 
Spoken by Venus from the Clouds. 


F ever you have heard of Venus name, 

Goddeſs of Beauty, I that Venus am ; 
Who have to day deſcended from my ſphere, 
To welcome you unto Love's Kingdom here , 
Or rather to my Sphere am come, ſince 1 
Am preſent no where more, nor in the Sky, 
Nor any Iſland-in the world, then this, 
That tvholly from the world divided is : 
For Cupid,.you behold him here in me, 
(For there where Beauty is, Love needs muſt be) 
Or you may yet more eaſy deſcry 
Him *mong the Ladies in each beauteous eye , 
And *mongſt the Gallants, may as eafily trace 
Him to their boſoms, from each beauteous face. 
May then fair Ladies you, © 
Prinde all your Servants true ; 
And Gallants, may you finde 
T he Ladies all as kmde, 
As by your noble favours you declare 
How mach you friends unto Love's Kingdom are ; 
Of which your ſelves compoſe ſo great 4 part 
1n your fair Eyes, and in your loving beart. 


* Tove 


Loves Ken : 
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a: primuss 
Enter Evander aud pamphily. 


| The Scene, 4 delightful Landikip " Paiſuges 


| - Evander, ,,', 1. 

$'r not a pleaſane place ? (441 
|| Pamph. Asec're I ſaw ; 

but Leap fee no Wenchs yetyapd this. 

' -—  Lllong for 
Ev. Why? 4% 
Pla. What e uelon'ncheg} why da OP 

the buagryiong er meal pray: 118 1, 

y.' Then ] 


| — you are an Epicure in Loves, 44 

and-onely wo'd feed your body. (7k 
Pam. 1 am no Pltonick Philoſopher il 5 

viola while ghey feed their "ans aA pt 
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do ſtarve themſelves, give me a Loye that ha's 
ſome ſubſtance in it. 

Ey, Well, this is no time 
for to convert you , behold ſome coming here, 


Enter 4 Troop of Nymphs and Shepherds, ſinging 
and dancing hand in band. 


The Song. 
Come, and in this pleaſant Grove, 
Sacred tothe Queen of Love, 
Let our Voices and our Feet 
In harmonious number meet ; 
Thus we ſing the year throughout, 
And merrily, merrily dance about, } Fxeunt. 

Ev, O happy Land! of all che ſun ſurveys, 
where thus perpetually they paſs their dayes ; 
and if onely a living death it be, 
or dying life to live in miſery ; 
ſeeing their joyful lives, we well way ſay, 
in allthe world there are none live bur they. 

Pa.They're dainty wenches Ile fay that fos chem, 
ang I muſt needs follow them. * 
y, Nay prethee. 

Pam, Never talk of it, I can hold no more 
chen a good Greyhound when he ſees the Hare, 
or Hawk the Quarry ; it is all my ſport 
and inclination, and by their mirth and jollity 
I know they're right, and of the Game, 

Ey, T here's your 


errour 


Lowe's K ingdom. 3 
ertour and ignorance now, who do not KEONY k 
how true vertue-is a-chearful ching, 
rendring its fayourites and followers far 
more chearful roogmore vertuons they are; 

Pam, Hang Vertue | I know no chicarfulneſs* 
but larghing, and I'me ſure atfthe-Nymphs here 
are asſupple and pliant as Kids-teather loves,” * | 
a gentle piuck or ewo will eaſilydraw them on: 

Ey. How know youthat ? who came . 
but yelternight a hither-- ! -/ 

Pam.And how know you the contrary?who cartie 
bur hither yeſternighe along with me?tet it ſuifice 
I know all women by inſtin&t 5 and” 
is not this Love's Kingdom ? anſwer.the to that; 

Ev, Well; what chen ? | 

Pam, Why chen I am-in mine, - 
for I'me the loving?lt creature 
(thou doeſt nor know'me-yet) + © 
I cell thee I was ſuch & forward Childe, | 
I fell in Love wich my Nauvſe in the very Cradlh'y 5 
and they were forc't to wean mey / ?'' 
for fear of ſpoiling her milk. ; 

Ey. A great deflowrer of nurſesir ſeerts you abs 
bur had you not berterrarry cill Diophantes edmies}/ 
who ha's promis/d'to be our guide,andinſtruR+ us' 
in their manners and cfiſtoms here? *' 

Pam, Tarry yon for him if © - | 
you pleaſe,my bafines can b2ſt be diſpatehe lod 
and I need no tutors nor — for't.-- . 
x2 2 
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a hg  Br.Vvl,hakyour fi -if- any harm. TR 
has: 

ACoop ior | 
- - dpe-r 
Bite lin er nn i 
"N yet out 
2 * uno me-to make hakte, and fo Ln will. | 
| my little <= oe aig I WO, - I Fxir. 
4 ' Ey,what a wild fellow 'thiz?1'm ſorry &altam'd 
ww _—_ hate better KONA Vo , 
We. came: along wi to Gyr here: | 
£ per One ne Err ph 
” fo bravely impudent and vicious,. 
& an vice& impudence to the extreatneſt proof 
FF $not tO, be impudent enough t ny 
*.- but here cots Diophanter., 11F Ebrer -Diophautes, 
7 - Dio.Noble EvanderJ-muftdemand your harden 
3 A] infleat-l:a0uhiog ot yaw have meds! 
Fe? +11" Core yutn an Advocate in! ©: ||.) | 
US Court youknow, where; ſo many petty 
of Lovers aredaily.to b&reconciFe. 10 
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Ev, 


chat renders you ſo famous fork 
Di And toaddts tht general Solemniry och! day - 
there's a particalat Cexem@ny rg&'; | 16 91191,2 6], PF 
renders it more folk, -2! 797 251.7 S101 00 24% 
fy. Whit? | © i 2 wt, efnel =: a0) bb: - 
Dto, , you thaſFknow ; 2G © 91393 Biz 9 9 + 
chat i Fringrobe Wok” "rg 
are afret three iv ; 
they love fome « Ik. 7; 
now Sir, three = av 
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fince there arriy Fa 
and moſt deſery 
as ever in Love' $ 
and whether ſhi 
onely her felf ari#'the Deiry 
for to all e\(e*tis Woukefill; - 97s ole 


ry wa vl nt ſ 
} where Cy are and bretL; 
ue Inffyces i} ad pas ond 
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yoor frihd P 
" Ev. Rambled ſoniewhere ; 
I know nor 
Die, Of what” 
ang diſpolition SRGFT 2; 


. v, (11 44 TI 


_ 


—_ 
A 3:4,4 30 " 
FUL ON 0 Ws 


wg T,- 


it 
Yon 


. 
LP 


£S 
= > 


Gs Love's Kingdom. 
Ev. Why,harmleſs and merry,only alittle wilde 
Dio. He ahinks periups guy Nymphs are wany 
*:,-.r0n here» 
her Tir Lean-difure you they ave all Y 
chaſte and pure; es Chriſta you wo'd ſay ,-- 
1s not more pure, nor Ice morg.clear then they ; P 
And for the Land, know Sir, in all the ſpacious 
world there's not a more religious place, 
where Loye wixls greater purity is profelt,  * 
nor ſery'd and þonour'd. with, more pious brealt, 
Ep:I've anderſipod ſa much,and therefore come 
expreſly higher oa devotipn, 
co render my vows & oF rings.a bis facred ſerine 
Dio. LOT ad yo for'e,, ang may the powers 


for Aa. you fend: up to them, 
od ptng you as many, Mellings down agen. 
Ev. Soft ! who are thofe-come here ? 


' Dio, Ohnow you'l ſee 


A noble Ceremony and 

Enter Theotimu with LAT: Loves Sacrifi 

| wators, with Aſper 1ges ang Thurthles beſpriuging 
and inceuſung the place. + +. 

.T be. Farthence be all profane; whillt here. 
Wirth Solemn Ries thus every,yeary hs yl! 
Ta render all gup Lovers true, TF 
We elemenc Love's Kin end "nr, 
Thar no heart may 00ſt var ) 
We give es fires a temperate anlbatihl 
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We | et ics waters vertuous force, 

To {wage them (taken in their Source) 

Fogs of perjur'd vows and oaths, 

Which ſpotleſs truth and candour loaths, 

We purge the Air from, and the Earch 

From every ſtrange and monſtrous birrh : 

For as ſome Lands their monſters fear, 

Luſt onely is our monſter here , 

As others pois'nous beaſts moleſt, 

Fo avarice is our pois'nous beaſt : 

From which when once a Land is freed, 

Then, then Love's Kingdom 'cis indeed. (Exeunt 

3} Manent Evander & Diophontes, 

Ev. A Ceremony as religious as great | 
Di. Y*admire too ſoon,& have ſeen nothing yet, 

if but compar'd co what you'l ſee anon, 


worthy your fight and admiration. (Exeunt, 
Enter Palemon in deſperate ation, withheld by 
Polydor, 


Pot, You wo'nt be mad ? 

Pal. I will be nothing but for Love, 
and for Love I will be any thing ;— 
pray unhand me :'— Shall Bellnda, the 
divine Bellinda be baniſhr hence to day, . 
and ſhall Palemon ſee it, and ſhall he live ? 

Pol. And ſhall che gallant and che braye * 
Palemoen dye onely for fear of death: - 
how low—and poorly wo'd it ſhew! -. 
and that's the worſt ; bur I hope hetcer ſtill : 

B 4 Venus 
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- 8 Lowe's 'K Fades 
lenus the Goddeſs of this Iſle 
s oft done greater miracles then this, 
*: - gomak one yaung and fair to love. 
Pal. Q Polydor 1 ! who has: 

- Miracle for ao has hopes ro0 nigh dſp Ir. 
_ Pol. E grant 
t yours are far _. 
that ;—for ha's ſhe not eli: Fo 

if any i'ch' Iſle the loves, it ſhall be you 
And is this no hope ?:no comfort ? 
Pal. Juſt as much - | 

., . as 'mong.the numerous and unhappy throng 
© ofherexcluded-Loyersto ſtand nexr the door, 
\, firſtexpos'deo cheaffront,and nigheſt coricern'd 
. lathe diſgrace. . 

Pol. Nay; if you give your ſoif deſpair, 
'* Tis invajn co give you hope ; fappole the worſt : 
_ If you! lovz-fair Belinda, as you (ay, ; 
and ſhe perchance be.baniſht hence to day, 
.. what hinders you from following her ? vaioly and 

ridiculouſly does he complain of Winter, ' . 
. who by Roni theoſap mighs ſtill enjoy che 


Iv "T..-boc following ancedlipſed Sans 
-'v demi by by ie, but onely by... 
+ .thar thing appear 
hore dart diknſaben, it ablenr were? 
-* Pol. "Baby, © b it ſeem more to be wiſhe 
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rhat ſhe.ſhy'd. love you-3-yer rakechis from nie, 
your Nympbs are baſhtul, and (o cautious too, "Y 
they will not ſeem co lave, although chey do: - - 
and 'rwod appear a miracle to me; 
ſhe ſhu'd nor. feel love who makes ſo may. felity 
or that her heart ſhu'd reſiſt char alones: .. 
was neyer yet refiſted by any one : — 
Bur.chere's I fear ſome farther miſery ; 
in't, and the gods are highly offended w'ye, « 
or they'd ne're ipfli&on-you as they do ! . . . 
ſo heavy a puniſhment coloye one, who 
negle&s you , and che while, ro negled one. 
ſo dearly loves ye, and ſce where ſhe 'does come; 
Enter Filens. 
Fi, Where ſfin'd this Nymph be?ſhe's nor at homey 
nor inthe ſacred Grove ; and "tis £00 ſoon G73 51 
co g0 toth” Temple yet. 2: $091 24h. 
Pol. Well, Te leave you- GC: NR 
Pal. Whar, will you go | ried 
and leave me alone thet: 3 
Pol. How can I leave you better accompanied? 
P.cl. In company of one hate ! 7002187 
Pol: In company of one F 
wha dearly loves you, and for your hate. to ders 
in theſe pretty Skirmiſhes, there 1s. no fear! © - 
of danger , for now yare foes, andeben” 
the peace is made, and you are friends 0gens> 
and fo I leave you 
Pal, W har. ſhall 1 do:?. ſhe has 
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ſpy'd me, and there's no ayoiding her ; I'deb:ſt 
diilemble chen, and by one importunicy 
ayoid another : —Gentle Fyena, well met. 

Fi. Kinde looks (aſide, 
that guild the ſun-ſhine, as that guilds the day : 
Kinde words, 
whole raviſhing ſweetneſs melts into my heare 
at ſan-ſhine of choſe looks of his ; how I'me 
o'rejoyed with chem ! 

Pal. I have a ſuit unto you. 

Fi. And L another to you, 

' P:aL Tome! fye, fye, 
Nymphs ſue to men ! 

Fi, Why,/not Palemon here, 
where Love's not onely Love, but Vertue too ; 
ic no wayes misbeſeems a Nymph to wooe : — 
Bur what's your ſuic > you may be ſare chat I 

am to0 much yours (Palemon) to deny 
you any thing, 

Pal. Y ou know Filena, how much 
Tlove Bellmda, and how much I long to know 
if che loves m2, which you can tell me beſt, 
are confident of all che ſecrets of her breaſt. 

Fi. Some ſecrets ſhe confides to me 'cis true, 
bur of her Love I know no more then you , 

. for that's a warfare where cach one's a ſpy, 

and every rival is an enemy : (know 
She'd ne*re cruſt me wirth't then , whom ſhe does 
an both a Loy:r, and her Riyal too. 
Pal. 
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Pal. Howe're Filena, you do know art eaſt 
thoſe ſofrer minucs,when Nymphs minds are beſt 
diſpos 'd for the imprefliony of Loye ;, | |, + 
in one of thoſe then pretbee do bur move. P 
my. Suit unto her, eſpecially þefore ſhe goes 
co th” Teraple,, when ſhe muſt nzeds be more. 
diſpos'd theneyer, and thou ſhu'd(t jatin: rely 
oblige the by ſa dear a conriaſees, 

D'ye hear? ... 4 

Fi, I do, and will you hear mz now ? 

Pal. If yave any new thing to fay I will, 
| burof old buſy neſſes I pray go more. 

F1i, That can't be old that's eyery day renew 4. 
' Pal. And how cen that benew 1 pray, 
that needs renoyation every day ? 
Bur of this enough ; — prerhes Filens go, 
and if you loye me as you ſay.youdo ; (ſhown, 
know now's beſh time to ſhew'e, for Loves be 
by "doing their wills we love beforc our ORB. 
Well then, to ſhew , 
wo" much, how pe dearly I fove you, I will go ; 
ae though oye rw wh n de. x 
which two 4 
- ſhu'd bear, bras equally is wear and light 3 a 

Bur when once all the weighe - fonts 

lyes upon one glgne | | pay 

4-gricyous and incollerable of one 3. .. _ 
my heart ſhallbear ic yet, and n>re repine,. tl 

or clle I'e nar.acknowledge i to be mine, 7 
13. 2 | wy 0 
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Pal. Thar ee and ny felolvd. 
1531 But-is thers Pitty for Fileng? 
- Pab. Todeal 1ngeniouſly Wye, 
and not abuſe you with civiliry;” - 
There's pirry, Ch Beinds has all 
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\: Enter Pawphilin, Jooking aſter her. . 

Pam. Hey ! whurr ! there boults anogher = 4 
the Warren's all fill of thems © +» 47 
and I, like a good Tumbler, CO) 
am ready ro throw rhy {lt after every one: 
and ſee-here coms anocher!& alone t00?h Enicr 4 
this opportunity (isthe ſhell thac Love rhe 
is hatched of, and:the Nymphs here juſt like « - 
young Lapwings run away with't 0n their beads; 
you ſhall ſee how Tle accoaſt her now, =—'! © +7 
Fair Nywpb; might I be ſo'bold1 pray, : :.'. 
to requeſt the time o'ch' day of you? | + 1 (51 2! 

4m. Oh Sir, with all my beart, 
it ſhall be any time oth' day-yow-pleaſe forme; 1 
I'le not ſtick w/ye for half an bour or fo. .: 

Pa.Lo yethere now!thert's:nt're 4 letrobsaniſe 
in all Cyprus co'd anſwer yeanare — 

a kinde Wench Fle warrengber yi on 7 
Let's ſee what's next now? 
Pox on'c,] better know what to do wich mn 
then what to ſay to them;and we Complementers 
' ofthe firſt bead,when w'are paſt our legs 8:ficps 
are paſt the greace(t part of our diſcourſe; + 
Ic ſhall be fo, and how have MR ne 4a 
fince I ſaw you laſt ?- +» + + F 
Am. Right and ical t | "4 ah... 
bow d'ye? and what's a clock 7 Pie andgtanens 
next is, what news?or (omew har about theweather 
the ordinary diſcqurſe of choſe who.can 1c, we 


('$7 
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diſcourſeof nothing;—and when was't I pray 

you ſaw me laſt © LW | 
Pam. Why, in Plato's year, 

don't you remember it ? 1 do as pertealy 

as if *ewere bat'to day; by the ſame roken, 

meeting you Juſtas I do now, I took you by 

the hand, and kifling it, led you juſt 

into fuch another Grove as this, 

- Am. Juſt no ſuch matrer ; 

pray ſtay a little, fure you don't remember well, 
Pam, Molt perfe&ly, by the ſame roken I 


ſaluted you too. (She puts him by. 


Am. I knew you were quite wide, 
not me I'le aſſure you. 
Pam. Y ou can't deny'r I'me ſure, 
Am: Indeed Sir but I can, 
Pam. And chereupon 
I cold you, that having fo fair opportunity ; 
bur loſe it, you'd never have the like agen- 
Am. Opporrunity for what ? 
Pam. Nay, if you know not that, 
we ſhal never have done;— com leavediſlembling 
I know you Nymphs bere are all ſo learncd, as 
your husbands can teach you nothing on the 
marriage-night, but what you knew before. 
Am. Bleſs me ! I never heard 
mancalk thus wildely ! 
. Pam. nd how firſt cim? you went abroad 
after fifteen, when you return'd agen; 


you 
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you found y'ad-left your gloves, handkercher,)' 
and maidenhead, with ſome ſuch odd toyes 
behinde you. 

Am. Wilder and wilder (till ! I begin co be, 
afraid of him, pray let me go; is this 
diſcourſe for Maids ? 

Pam. I, as good a Milkmaid as my Nurſe Tie 
warrant you ;—but ſtay, ſhe may be one perhaps, 
and that 'tis makes her ſo ſhie and timerous, 
for maids apprehend che loſs of a maidenhead 
as fearfully, as the loſs of an arm or leg, 
and imagine they ſhall be maim'd forever after,— 
Come,come,ne're f2ar,l perſwade you tonothing 
+ bur waar I will do w'ye my ſelf for company. 

Am, I'me more and more afeard of him,I wo'd 
ſome body wo'd come to rid me of him, and ſee 
in happy time here's ſome, and yonder's more: 
now I may be . Some paſs over the 
as merry with him, Stage, 
a5 he ha's been with me : —-Cry mercy Sir, 
now I remember this Plato's great year you talk of 
as perfeQtly 

Pam, Oh do you fo 1 I knew 
you could not forget it. 

Am. By the ſame token 
Theotimus chief Goyernour of the Ifle 
paſt by with a numerous train juſt as we were 
alone together, 

Pam, Y onder I think be comes indeed, 

Am. 
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Am. When I tnade bold to azk you one queſti- 
Pam., What was that? |; ' {on Sir, | 
4m. Why, whether you lov'd dancing or no? ' 

Ham, Ob extecdingly. "7 > -- 
Am.Righe;fo you cold mezand thereupon I id 
he'd belp.you then to a certain ſpritely inſtrument 
to dance afcer call'd a whip, a whip ; | 
d'ye hear Sir, worth a hundred of 
your Kits and Violins, to make ſuch gallancs as 
your {elf to irik andcaper. 
Pam. Umb! I remember nothing of all this now, 
bittheſhrew me next Plato's great year 1 fear 1 
I (hall indeed, 'leſs I get me gone the ſooner, 
Am. Nay, bark ye, bark ye Sir, 
Pray don't go yer ; now I remember me 
I cantell.ye whatcime o'ch*.day 'cis.to0, 


Pam: A's for that, 
L knew it now 1 thank you, it is time | 
for me to get, me gone, as I rake it, (Exit, 
Am. Why then farewel my Platonick Philoſopher, 
and' Arceplatonick Lover. . 


Enter Theotimus, Chorus of Muſicians, and young 
Virgins, Polydor, Evanter ;Diophantes,Palemn,Cc. 
The Song ſung by a Baſs, Tenor,and Treble. 
Chorus fings.' Praw'd be the Deities above | 

Fen.. We dove. 
ns Baſs. We loyv'd. 


Cho. 
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Cho. © ye bleſt immortal Powers | 
Grant this happy Land of ours 
1. Pure fires, 
2. Pure fewel, 
Cho. All chings pure, | 
And that our flames may ever dure. 
The. Now Children, in a word totell; 
what noble Love is, (mark me well) 
it is the tounterpoiſe that mindes 
tofair and vertuous things inclines ; 
it is the guſt we have/andſence, 
.of every noble excellence ; 
it is the pulſe, by which we know 
whether our ſotls havelife of no 
and ſucha ſoft and gentle fire, 
as kindles and inflames defire, 
until it all like Incenſe burns, 
and unto melting ſweetneſs turng, ; .. 
Ev.:Whoſe heart | rye 
melts not within his breaſt at hearing thus ? 
The, Who'schat?. | 15:9 
Div: noble ſtranger come hicher on 
devotion unto Love's ſacred Shrine, |..... 
The. He's welcome. ( Evan. aſs his hands: 


Pal. Somewhat more then this ro 20077, 


by experience I can adde anto' ; my 
Love isa union of all. _ 
we happy and unhappy call ; 

a mixture where together 268 
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. both pleaſing pain, and bitter ſweet 

the greateſt Joy and greateſt woe 

a mortal breaſt can eyer know, 

to ſhew its great diſparity 

in fair Bellinds and in me; 

in her face 'tisa paradice, 

where all delicious pleafurelivs, 

and in my heart it4s a hell, 

where all your worſt of 't6rmmencs dwell, + 
Th,Once more y'arewelcom—now ſet forwards 

and with all the pomp and ceremony you 'may 

proceed to Celebration ofthe day. (Exzunt. 


Manent Theotimus and Polydor. 


The. Polydor,ſtay you; youre Loves Inquiſitor; 
look well unto your c ; we hear there are 
(beftdes Atheiſts, who deny 
. Love's ſacred Power aid Authority ; ' 
| and Libertines, whoſe vicious'lives are ſuch, 

as theyprofane the Deity as much) 
new Herefjes in Love ſprung ap of late, - 
Platonicks, 'Srepticks, dingerous to the State ; 
e're they take deeper root, and farther fpread, 
be it your care to ſee 'um extirpated. 

Pol. It ſhall, moſt reverend Sir. - 

The, Other abufes there are beſide, + 
*ainſt which we muſt moſt'carefully provide ; 
as talking of Cupid fo familiarly, | 


as if he were ſome yulgar Deity , . 
an 
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and making Loye the buſineſs and employ 
of every idle Girle,-and wanton Boy ; 
taking of every fond defire for it, 
whilſt difference 'ewixt chem is as infinite, 
as *ewixrt folly and wiſdom, vertue and vice, - 
or deep abyſs, and higheſt Paradice, — 
This muſt be lookr unto, 
Pol. As 'tis moſt fit. 
The.Is the Nymph ſummon'd to the temple yet? 
Pol, *Tis not time yet till che faxth hour be paſt 
The, When 'tis, 
be it'your care to ſummon her, and ſee 
that all be ready for the Solemnity : — 
T his day peculiarly Love is thine, 
work miracles, and ſhew thy ſelf divine. 
Finis Attus primi, 


"ACTUB a. 
Bellinda ſola. 


The Scene, a Wood or Boſcage, 


Bellind a, 
E aged Oaks, the ſemi-gods abodes, (Gods; 
and who your felyes in ancient times were 
and ſolitary Woods, whoſe walks and ſhade 
Lovers ſo oft their confidents have made, 
whilſt never did your walks nor ſhades diſcloſe 
either a Loyers jJoyes, or Lovers woes ; | 
C 2 You 
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You I dare truſt with ſecrets, which I ne're 
durſt truſt with any ſince my coming here : 

I love, — but Oh ! if any liſning ear 

ſhu'd have o'reheard me now, as 'cis my fear! 
And ſee where this inquifitive Nymph do's come? 
Wo'd ſhe were deaf, or elſe that I'de been dumb. 

Fi. Tfaich, Tfaith. (Enter Filena. 
I'me glad I've found you. 

Bell. Why ? 

Fi, For now 'tis clear you love, 

Bell. How ſo? —'cis as TI tear'd, 
ſhe has o'reheard me, ( Aſide. 

Fi, Theſe very trees and woods declare ir. 

Bel. Ay me! this 'cis co truſt ones minde (afide, 
with trees, whoſe leaves whiſper with every wind; 
with'woods,whoſe very walks &ſhades haye ears, 
and babbling Eccho that tells all it hears. 

FiShe fears,'tis a good ſign,Ile urge her further — 
your ſolitude and retiremgnt too confirms it ; 
tor no Nymph here 

retir'd from company ever walks alone ; 

bur Love is ſtill gentle companion of 

her ſolicary choughes, 

Bell, If chat be all, 'cis well. (Aſide, 
Fi.And why ſhu'd you with ſo much caution now 
conceal this from me ? as I did not know 
how Love did all chings out of chaos make, 
and all rochaos wo'd agen turn back : 

If all things did not love, from Gods and men 
£0 
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to ſenſeleſs and inanimate things agen 
and what a monſter ſhu'd Bellinds prove, 
if onely ſhe of all things did not love? (tongue, 
Bel. Of all the Nymphs that ever ſpoke with 
this Nymph has Magick I muſt bleſs me from ! 
Fi. Where is the friend ſhip y've ſo long profeſt 
ro make me ſuch a ſtranger to your breaſt ? 
Bel.Truſft me dear friend,if what you fay be true, 
I am more ſtranger to my breaſt then you. 
Fi. See how you bluſh now when you tell me ſo! 
Bel. Ay me! mine own bluſhes betray me too ! 
What is it can be ſecret in a Lover, 
when even their bluſhes do their Loves diſcover ? 
Fi. What and ſigh roo! nay then you love,'cis clear; 
for, but for Love, none ever ſighed here. 

Bel. my ſighs betray me tool how many traytors 
bave Lovers about them ? ( Aſide. 
Fi. But why ſhu'd you ſigh ! you live happily ; 
and ſighs are for the miſerable, ſuch as}. : ——— 

Palemon loves you, and ſo loves you too, 
a5 he even pines away for Love of you ; 
conſames with grief, languiſhes with deſpair, 
melts into rears, and ſighs himſelf co air; 
faith, give him ſome comfort &re you-go 
unto the Temple, ſweet Belinda do; 
poor Youth, he's in ſo-defperate eftate, 
I fear, leſt after ic may come ro0 late, 

' Hel. Whar greater comfort: catthe expe& of me, 
then that, if any i'th* Iſle I love,*righe ? | 

Cy Fr, 
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Fi. Poor comfort, that it ſhall be him alone, 
if any i*ch* Iſle you love, if you love none ; 
this is co mock his hopes ; and they deny 
rather then grant, who promiſe doubrfally. 

Bell. More (Fileng) I neither will nor can 
give bim, untilI gocoth* Temple anon, 
and there confult the Gods what I ſhu'd do. 

Fi. Conſuſt your own thoughts rather, 
and your minde. 

Bell, "Tis not eafie as you think to finde 
the ſource and origin of our thoughts and minde; 
of which c*one is 1o deep, t'other ſo high, 
as there are Oprticks made to pierce the sky, 
__—_ to ſound the bottom o'th' ocean; 

ut for.to pierce and ſound a heart there's none. 
Within. 'Bellindz, Bellinda. 

Bell. Here ! who calls? (Enter Polydor. 

Pol.” Tis I. 

Fi, Gentle Polydor, 
what news fromch' Temple w'ye ? 

Pol. Nothing, but oncly all's prepared there 
for th' terry, ends and oneſy fair 
Bellinda's preſence expected. 

Bell. Ifc be fo, 
let us away. - 

Pol. Soft, *tis not time to go this hour yet. 

Bell, And that a da y will ſeem to be 

a moneth, a year, a yory age rome, (Exit joyfully. 
Pol. D'ye think ſhe lowes? p 
| ' 


- 


— q | FY 3 k -* i _ þ 
by, OP 
, <a. 


THI 


Lowe s Kingdom. 23 
Fi. I know not, let's divine, 
and joyn your obſervations to mine 2 —- 
D'ye mark with how great joy away the went 2 
none goes ſo chearfully'ro baniſhmene, 
Pol. But if her body's hereand mind elſewhere, 
tis ſhe does baniſh us, and not we her. 
Fi. Well, if ſhe love; I wonder at herart 
can carry fire ſo ſmother'd in her heare, 
as none nor by the flame nor fmnoak can know 
whether ſh'ave any in her breaſt or na. - | 
Pol. And if ſhe do not love agen, they the 
of all the Nymphs I yer did ever ſee, 
the moſt my admiration does moye, - :- 
t* have ſo much beauty, and (o little loye. 
Fi. V'le follow and obferve her betters 
Pol, Do, | 
and Ile but ſtay awhile and follow you« 
| (Exit Filena, Enfer Pamphilugs 
Pam. That Wench! ; 
that wench wo'd I give a limb for now, 
chough I halted to an Hoſpital for ic, (gnd there 
are many have ventur'd as far for wenches 85 that 
comes to) I muſt needs have her, and he here 
ſhall be my Agent in the buſineſs, —— 
D'ye hear, d'ye hear Sir, a word with you I pray« 
Pol. With me ! your pleaſure Sit? 
Pam. D'ye know that Nymph there ? 
Pol. Very well,what then ? 
Pam! Why then I ſhu'd defire 
C 4 your 
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our better acquaintance ; L | 
tor look ye, ſuppoſe a man 
ſhu'd have a-miode unto her. : 
Pol. A minide; what minde ? | 
Pam. Why, a moneths mide or ſo, 
Pol. Why then,after a moneth you may be rid of's 
Pam. 1 hope Sir you do not mock me ? FN 


Pol. Indeed Sir, but I do, — { 
you muſt pardon me, 
Pam.”Tis well you confeſs it,and ask my pardon, 
I ſhud be very angry elſe, I cantell you 
Pol. This is ſome ſimple ſtranger, ignorant of 
our manners and cuſtoms, rather meriting | 
pitty then anger; | (Afide, | 
Pam. He underſtands nothing but plain (aſide. 
_pnn-igte language I ſee, that calls every thing 
by its right name : —Well Sir, fince 1 perceive 
you are a little'dull, in plainer terms : 
I'de fain——you underſtood me. (Whiſpers. | 
Pol. How Sit! « 
Pam. Evento Sir, ( 
Pol. Dye know where you are ? * 
Pam, Why ini Love*s Kingdom,where ſhu'd I be ? j 
Pol. Bat noe + 
in Lyſi—retnember that, 
Pam. Pox atheſe nice { 
diſtinRtions ! that onely ſerve to break 
Dunces heads, and keep Maidenheads ſo long, r 
till they are quice marr'd; —Come,come,l know 
as 


fi 


"Rt 


Lowe s Kingdom. 25 
no other love but what I'ye told you. 
Pol. Then you muſt he caught, | 
and learn other language too, or elſe this Ile 
(I can tell you) will prove too hot for you. 
Pam, Wo'd the Nymphs were nar ſo cold, 
and ler the Iſle be what it will, (dſide, 
{ Pol. Andnow to inſtru@ you a little better,know 
thar for all lewd and laſcivious ſpeeches we 
haye a gentle puniſhment here,called whipping, 
Pam. Gentle d'yecall it ? - 
Pol, And for fowl libidinouſneſs, 
an other excellent remedy call'd caſtrating 
that takes it clear away. 
| Pam. "Clear wich a witneſs, 
bleſs me and all mine from it : 
why this is cruel ir — 
hay2 you noregard then to peoples infirmiries ? 
"Pol, O yes,a ſpecial one,tor your wild and unruly 
heats of youth, w'ave an admirable way 
. of cooling 'um, by marrying 'um unto / 
old women of fourſcore,there's a cooler for you. 
Pam. A cooler with a vengeance | ab ha! 
ic makes my teerh chatter in my head to chink of it 
but ſure fir y'are not in carnelt all chis while? 
Pol.lt ſeems fir you love to jeſt, but look ro't,and 
ſay y'ad fair warning ; —and lo farewel. (Exit. 
Pan. Farewel quorh ye ? 
marry 'cis time to, bid farewe] inde2d 
if this be (0, whipping, caſtrating, and 
mar- 
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marrying to old women of fourſcore ! 
a great conſolation for a man that loyes 
a wench ; bur he ſaid all chis ſure 

onely to friphr me ; 

yet ler him ſay whar he will, 

woo'd I had that wench hy I. 


Enter Amaranthe, Clatis, Lydia, Meliſſa, &c. 


Whow? here comes a whole ocean of them ! 
now am I in my element, and I ſhall wallow 
like a Porpoſs amongſt them. 
Am. 'Whart my Platonick Philoſopher, 
and Anteplatonick Lover agen ? 
Pam. 'Slid is ſhe there? I'd beſt be gon then, I'm 
as feard of her as a dog is of a whip. 
Am. What is he aw; 4 ? I muſt _ have 
ſome ſpore with him beth re he goe 
Hark ye, hark ye fir, pray ſtay a Fete, 
Pam. Now will ſhe trappan me 
into a whipping, I'm ſure , v 
2 Lam ſuch a fool I muſt needs tarry. 
m. - Theſe nymphs here wo'd be glad 
of 5 "our berter acquaintance : 
Pam. Wich all my hearr. 
Tyd, What means Amarinthe ? 
Am. Come nearet, nearer yet ; now nymphs 
look on him (I pray) and mark him well. 
Pam. This goes well hicherto — 


I muſt prepare my ſelf ro court um now. 
Am. And 
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Am. And now be*c known unto you all, 
he's one whom y'are to bleſs your ſelyes from, as 
from ſome gholt or goblin. — 
Pam. How's this ? 
Am. For hel haunt you, 
haunt you worſe then they, 
and ſtick t'ye faſter then burrs, or rather picch 
that defiles all it couches : there is no 
purifying your ſelys a month afrer b'as once been 
in your company. 
Mel, Bleſs us from him ! 
Pam. The devil's in her : 
in what a fair way of courtſhip was I, and how 
Nas put me out of it ? 
Am, Yet (wo'dyethink it ?) 
he imagins all the nymphs are in love with him, 
nay will ſwear it, if chey look but on-him once, 
and then talk fo lewdly, as ſhews him all 
youu and foot-boy within, 
owevyer without he appears a Gentleman. 
Pam. $he'l make me all groom 
and foot-boy preſently, ſhe'as halt 
transformed me already. 
Am, Nay, hold up your head fir, 
and ben'c aſham'd of your commendations. 
Pam.Commendations d'ye call it?I wonder what 
are your reproaches, it theſc be your commenda- 
tions, ( Aſide. 
Lyd. Sure Amaranthe you wrong him. 
Pam. I 


— 
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Pam. I indeed, 
docs ſhe ſweer hear, 

Lyd. Forbear, and know your diſtance Sir, 

Am. Nay he's like | 
a Spannel, hold him at arms end, or he'l 
be in your boſom preſently. 

Afel, Nay, now yare too cruel, 

Am. If he wo'd either ſpare 
his own or others modeſty, I wo'd be b 
content to ſpare him yet? 

Pam. 1 muſt ſuffer I ſee. 

Am. But ſee Theotimus coming, — cultivating 
our youth, and ſowing in their tender mindes 
the ſeeds of all our future happineſs, for 
"ris not the culter o'ch' Land, bur of the minde 
makes people happy ; 
and as that's done well or ill, 
ſo they are happy or unhappy ſtill. 


Enter T heotimus, Chorws of Muſicians, and young 
Virgins, D:ophantes, Evander, &c. 


The, Now tender Virgins all draw near, 
And Loves diviner do&rine hear ; 
Firſt, Nymphs be modeſt as you go, 
For juſt as by the pulſe we know 
The bodies ſtate, fo we as well 
By th' eyes, the ſtate o'cl' minde may tell ; 
And'rowling eyes do bur betray 
A heart that rowls as well as they, 
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Chor. ſings. Offly then far 


Glances that are 
But outward ſigns, by which we finde 
The inward temper of the minde ; 
And rowling eyes do but betray 
A heart that rowls as well 45 they. 
Pam. Hei day, now will theſe wenches weat 
their eyes like ſpeRacles on their noſes, and 
look as demurely as Cows in bon-praces. 
The. Then for your kiſles, oh, be ſure 
No Virgins ever thoſe endure ; 
For you are flowers and blooming Trees, 
And men are ſuch deflowring Bees: 
Ler once their kiſſes light upon ye, 
They foon will fuck all ſweerneſs from ye, 
And womens lips with kiſſing ns'd 
Will look bur juſt like Cherries bruis'd. 
Chor. ſlings. O fly then far 
Kiſſes that are (Je ; 
Like Bees that ſuck, all ſweetneſs from 
Ler *um once but light upon you : 
And womens lips with kifing us'd, 
Wil look, but juſt like Cherries bruis'd, 
Pam, Now will theſe wenches lips grow 
as cold as dogs noſes,it they leave off kifling once. 
The. Bur above all take heed agen 
You fly and ſhun the rouch of men; 
For there's no canker more deyours, 
Nor mildew more blaſts tender flowers, 
A Then 
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Then men will you, whoſe lighteſt touch 
Will ſoon your freſher beauties ſmutch ; 
And once but tainted in your hue, 
You well may bid che world adiecu, 
Chor, fings. O fly then far 
Touches that are _ 
So blaſting, as the lighteſt touch 
Will ſoon your freſher beauties ſmutch; 
And onse but t arnted in your bue, 
You well may bid the world adien. 
Pam. "Tis time to bid the world adicu indeed, 
if there be no touching *um. 
Th. Now that we ben't expeRed there, 

'tis time coth' Temple to repair : 
ſer forwards there before, (Exeunt. 
Manent Diophantes, Eyander, Pamphilus, Ama- 
ranthe, Cloria, Lydia, Meliſ/a. 

Ev. Oh! Pamphilu well met ; 
and how d'ye finde the nymphs here, ha ? 
Pam. As I co'd with, the kindeſt lovingſt ſouls 
as e're I mer wichal, 
Am. How's this ! let's ſtand loſe 
and over hear him, | 
Pam.Y ou need not multiply thePhenix to ſum up 
the number of all the maidenbeads I ſhall leave 
+ in Cyprus here, before I've done with'um. 
Am. Dye hear ? 
Ev. Iv poilible ! 
Pam, No, no, I knew not the humor 
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and diſpoſition of the nymps here, I. 
Em. Troth, and ſo I chink ſtill, (4ſide. 


Pam.I hope now you'l belieye me another time ? 
Ey. It may be ſo,but now I ſwear I donor. ( 4ſide, 
Dio. Yet let us ſooth and humour him to haye 
ſome ſport wich him ;— 
you know all the Nimphs here then ? 
Pam. O moſt intimartely, 
Diop. Amaranthe, Cloyia, Lydia, Meliſſa ? 
Pam, All, all — \ & 
and have had fayours from eyery one of them, 
this Ring from one, this Ribband from a ſecond, 
this Jewel from a third. 
Mel, What a lying fellow's this ! 
* Dio, And what think you of Cloria? 
Pam. She kifles well, 
I've gone no farther with her yet,but there 
is hope I may in time. 
Clo, Shall 1 indure this ? 
Am, Nay prethee, 
Dio, And Lydia ? 
Pam.: With her I muſt confeſs 
I've had a little more famyl;arity- 
Lyd. There's no inducing this ! 
Am, Yet this was he 


you thought I wrong'd. 


Lyd. Hang him, none can, but onely 


by reporting £00 well of him. 


Pam. For Amarinthe ſhe's che coyeſt of 'um all. 
Am. I 


a 
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Am. 1 thank you, 
-Pam. And was ſo angry with me for 
a kiſs 1 ſtole from her, but I ſoon pacified her t 
Dio, 'As how? 
Pam. Why, 1cold her that rather 
then chat ſhud make a war berwixt us, 
which was wont tobe the figne of peace with 
others, 
I'd make her double fatisfaRion , 
and for one kiſs I rook from her, wo'd give 
her two. | 
-Ev. S6then (as you imagin'd 'ut) you find 
all che Nymphs here as ſupple and plyant as 


| kids leather Gloves, a gencle pluck ar two 


will eaſily draw '\um om 
Pam. Draw 'um on! -wou'd ſome:body wou'd 
draw-/um off forme : 
I fear I ſhall be raviſht by *"um. | 
Am. Out upon hin, 1'le hear no more, 
let's go, and as we paſs, ſhew him all ' 
the negleR and ſcorn we can poflible. 
They pdſs bytiim frowningly and Exeunt. 
Dio. D'ye mark how they frowryuport him ? 
Pam.Favours,meer f4yours,believe it Gentlemen, 
and onely invitations to follow *um ; 
you ſee how I am courted, and muſt pardon me. 
p Exit, 
Dio. The man's asitmpudent as vain I ſee, 
and though this hicherto be bu in jeſt 
you 
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you whom he counts his friend may tell him beſt, 
If he imagines with injurious lyes 
Toget him honour by their injuries : 
Our Nymphs are all of ſuch unqueſtion'd Fame, 
He'l ſooner puniſhment,then credic gain, ( Exeunt. 
Enter Palemon. 
Pal. This way the fair Bellinda isto paſs 
Unto the Temple, and although ſhe has 
Forbid me ſpeaking to her on pain of her 
Diſpleaſure, I may ſte her howſoe're 
And as ſhe goes to th* Temple, feaſt mine eyes, 
Which happineſs ſheto my tongue denyes. — 
Enter Bellinda, Filena, Polydor. | 
See where ſhe comes, and now it fares with me 
As with choſe ſick, who whilſt they long to ſee ' 
The cup they may not taſte, become but more 
T hirſty with fight of'c chen they were before, 
Fi. Behold Palemon, as I've appointed him 
ith way, can we inyenc no ſtratagem 
to make her now with favourable eye 
regard bim? think, I'le ſecond you. 
Pol. Ile try : 
whole that Palemoy ? 
Fi. Thiak ic be, 
bur let's go on and think not on him, 
Exeunt Bellinda 416 Polydep. 
Pal, She my enemy | 
Pol. Ben't decciv'd Palemon, for 
*ewas ſaid co make her think of you the more» 
| D For 
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- For juſt as winde or fanning does the fire * 
$o prohibition more inflames deſire. (Exit, 

Pal. I tain wo'd follow her,but I know that ſhe 
Wo'd be offended with it ; and for me 
To pffend her now,were to undo my ſelf, 
Andinche Hayen ſhipwrack all my wealth. 

Exit. 
Frnis Aftus Secundi. 


ACTUS 35. 
* Enter Diophantes and Eyander, 


- The Scene, Loves Temple ſurrounded with Pillars of 
the Dorick Order, with 4 Dome or Cupilo 0'th' top, 
and the Statues or Simulachrums of Venus "and 
Cupid on an Altar in the midſt of the Temple, all 
tranſparent, | 
| Di»phantes, 

His is LovesfT emple,here who ere repairs, 
Findes Love propitious to their vows and 
Prayers: - 

Regard not then the proud materials, 

Or outward ſtructure of the Vaules and Walls; 

But mark the Altar, and the ſacred Shrine, 

Then which the world has nothing more divine. 
Ev. Methinks there's ſomewhat more then iu- 

mane here 


Fili's me with reverence and holy fear ! 
Dio, Peace, 
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Dio. Peace, the Ceremony begins, 
Ev. And do 
the Nymphs begin ic ? 


Enter all the Nymphs in ſolemn manner , uddrefing 
themſelyes unto the Altar, 


Dio, Yes, 
For of- that Sex , Vertues and Graces are 
Of char, all that is beautiful and fair ; 
And as the care of Cupids is to men, 
So that of Venw's rires-is due to them. 

Ev, I underſtand, and every thing I ſee 
Is ordered here with rare oecconomy, 

Fi. Thou faireſt, brighteſt Scar in heayen, 
And moſt benigne of all the ſeyen ; 
If on this day (when every year 
Wecelebrate thy coming here : ) 
Thou doſt not hear our prayers ; *cis we 
Are racher wanting unto thee 
| Thenthouro us; forthou wod'ſt grant 
(We know, what ever we do- want, 
If we (on our parts) did but crave 
Whar e're is fir for us to haye ; 
Grant then co celebrate thy feait 
A holy and religious Breaſt, 
Vertue, high bonoar, beauty, healch, 
And minde above all other wealth 
Let others ask what boon they pleaſe, 
All chat we craye of thee aretheſe ; 

| F Al, Oh 
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All. Oh hear our yows and prayers as we 
do purely love and honour thee, (Soft Muſirk. 
. Fi, Thou doeſt confirm us by this Harmony, 
OLove our Vows are pleaſing unto thee. 
Ev. Now I perceive it is our faults, nor theirs, 
If when we pray, the gods don't hear our prayers. 
Dis. Peace now, the other Ceremony begins. 
Fi, Let us retire then, and give place to them, 


Enter Theotimys, Chorus of Muſicians one way, Bel- 
linds the other,brought in by Polydor, Pamphilu,8:c. 


Chorus fings. 


Divineſt Love does all command, 
In fire and water, air and land ; 
And all with bis commands inſpire 
In land and water, air and fire, 


The. Where is the Nymph? 
Pol, Great Sir, behold her here ;— 
bear back, bear back, room for the Nymph there. 
Pam. Now will he break my head, 
onely to ſhew his authority, (you'l ſee) 
"leſs I getme out of the way the ſooner. 
The. I hen fair and gentle Nymph draw near, - 
And all our Ceremonies hear, 
Which to Religion do diſpence 
Both Myſtery and Reyerence : 
We firſt muſt charm you ſilent, then 
Muſt vail and blinde your eyes agen ; 


That 


© What I ſhu'd fay, and what I ſhu'd conceal 
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T hat you may ſee and ſpeak with none, 

Untill the Ceremony's done : 

Then y'are to go to th' ſacred Cell, 

Where a full hour you are to dwell, 

Before you are produc't to ſwear, 

You love ſome one in Cypris here ; 

Or elſe (refuſing it) be ſent 

Into perpetual baniſhment, — 

If chen y'ave any thing to ſay, 

Now ſpeak it freely whilſt you may,  * 
Bel.Prudence aflift me, chou that beſt canſt tell, 

(Afide. 


Knowing great fit,how w'ar the gods chief care, 

More dear to them, then to our ſelves we are : 

Behold Belinda here reſigned ſtands 

To obey your Laws, and their divine commands, 
The, A wiſe and pious Refighation ! 

Moſt pleaſing unto Heaven, and ſuch an one 

As even neceifitates the Gods to'grant 

All chat we mortals crave, and all we want.— 

Reach us the ſacred Wand 

to charm her filent then. 


The Charm. 


Still-born Silence , thou that att 
Flogg-gate of the deeper heart, 
Off-ſpring of 4 heavenly kinde, 
Froſt &'th* mouth, and thaw oth* minde z © * F 
D 3 Admi- 
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Admir ations chiefeſt rongue, 
Leave thy deſart Shades, among 
Ancient Hermits ballowed Cells, 
Where retyr'd Devotion dwells, 
With thy Enthuſiaſmes come 
Ceize this Maid, and ſtrike her dumb. 
Pam. If every man that's troubled with 
a ſhrew'd wife had but this Charm, 
how happy ſhud he be ? 
The. Now, reach us the ſacred yeil— 
Where ſuch a cloud of myſteries lyes, 
As whilſt we with it blinde your eyes, 
If onely you convert your fight, 
From th* outward to the inward light, 
I!luminates your ſoul and minde 
Sent from above, you ſoon will inde 
[The Sun here in ics brighteſt Sphere, 
Will darker then a ſhade appear. (he vails ber, 
Pam. Now were ſhe and I 
co play-at blinde-man-buft together, ah ! 
what dainty ſport ſhu'd we two make ? ſhe ſhu'd 
catch me, or I'de catch her, 'cſhu'd coſt 
one of us a fall elſe. 
The. Now to the ſacred Cell ſet on, 
Where w're to leave her all alone, 
Until the hour's expir'd, and then 
Toth” Temple all repair agen. (Exeunt, 
3 Manet Pamphilus. 
Pam, Wo'dT were in the ſacred Cell L 
wit 
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with her now, 
what holy work ſhu'd ſhe and I make together ? 
if theſe holy whorſons did not hinder us ; 
as moſt commonly they hinder all-g0o0d ſport.— 
Well, here willI ſpread my nets to catch 
ſome of the Nymphs-in their return ; 
"tis hardif they all *ſcape me: (Enter 1 Nymph. 
And ſee here's one already. — Fair Nymph, 
might I defire the honor to wait upon you home? 
1 No indeed Sir. 
Pam. And why ſo? 
1 Becauſe 'tis not the cuſtom 
for Nimpls inthis Country co go alone with men 
Pam.Bur 'tis the cuſtom for men in our Country 
when they're alone with women, to offer them 
che courteſie of— you know what. 
1 I know not what you mean ! 
Pam, T he more's the pitry 
you ſhu'd live to theſe years, and be (o ignorant, 
the Nymphs in our Countrey 
wo'd haye underſtood me preſent!y : 
1 They hetter underſtand 
what belongs co men perhaps ; but we Sir ,better 
what belongs ro women, (Exit, 
Pam. Goodly. goodly ! how ſay ye by that ? 
I was deceiv'd in her ; but here comes another, 
if I pnderſtand any thing in women, ; Emter 2 
will be more kinde.—Fair Nymph, Nymph. 
2 Pray keep your way Sir, and trouble me not.” 


D 4 4 Pam. 
- 
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Pam. This is worſe then -to'ther ! 
Did you but know how much I loye you, 
you'd never refaſe my courteſhe, - * 
2 And did you but know how little I care for ic, 
_ you'd never offer it. 
)) Fam. Heiho! haye ye the heart to hear me 
figh thus, and neyer pitcy me ? h 
2 Yes indeed, and co laugh at you for it too, 
to hear you figh thus 
like a broken-winded bellows, | 
or a dry pump, and ſpend ſo much breath in yain, 
as we ſhall neyer wonder hereafter 
at Lapland Wirches ſelling winde ſo cheap. 
Pam, Bur I ſhall alwayes wonder, 
that hEre in Venus School che Nymphs ſhu'd learn 
no more compaſſion. 
2 Now yetalk of Schools, 
I muſt ro the Graces Grove, 
where all che Nymphs are gone 
to learn their lefſons, (Exit. 
Pam. And I will follow them . 
ſtrange that all ſhu'd be honeſt! 
I have heard of one or two in a Countrey, or ſo, 
but all, all, was neyer heard of before ! 
I don't deſpair yer; 
Well. (Exit. 


Enter 


e 
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Enter Amaranthe, Filena,Cloria, Lydia, Meliſſa. 


The Scene, the Graces Grove, the Statues of the 
three Graces in the midſt, all hand in band 
embrac'd. 


Am. Now Nymphs, here inthe Graces Grove, 
A place which Beauty moſt does loye, 
And gentle Love moſt highly prize, 
Let's fall unto our exerciſe 
Of ſtudying all choſe gracious parts, 
Which moſt do take and conquer hearts. 
} Enter Pamphilu, 
Pam. Now will I ſtand here conceal'd, 
and obſerve them ; they ſay, all women when 
they are alone, pur off their modeſties ; 
I ſhu'd be glad co ſee it. 
Am. Firſt Nymphs, in honour of the Graces 
Let us compoſe our looks and faces 
To gentle ſmiles, for no frowns here 
In any face ſhu'd e're appear. 
Pam, If I chought they would not frown, 
I ſhu'd ſoon be amongſt them. 
Am. And next, as we our faces do, 
We muſt compoſe our garments too 
With ſuch a decency, as beſt 
Becomes the modeſt ro be dreſt. 
Pam. Wo'd they'd pur off their garments once, 
that's ict I look for. 
Am. 
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Am. But ſince the graces of the minde 

Are thoſe which moſt adorn our kinde, 

It ought to be our chiefeſt care 

Torender our interiours fair; 

Counting th” exterior nothing elſe, 

Bur outward garments of our ſelves. 

Pem. Give me the our-(ide, 
and cake che inſide who's liſt. 

Am, Other Graces there are beſide, ._ 
Which Nymphs ſhu'd carefully provide, 
As dancing, finging, and ſuch arts, 

Which through the Sences ſtrike their hearts ; 
And pive (where ever they are found) 

T hat dangerous yet gentfg wound, 

Which never can be cur'd again, 

Till Hymen caſe their amorous pain. 

Pam. I co'd eaſe and cure it a great deal better, 
if chey would but let me alone with them, © 

Am. Then let us ſing, that Eccho may 
The ſound unto the Woods conveigh ; 
And after raiſing it more high, . 

The Woods conveigh it to the Sky ; 
Thar heaven and earth may both partake 
The Harmony your Voices make. 


(Here the Nymphs ſing. 


Pam. 1 co'd make othergeſs muſick with them, 
if I were but maſter of the Quire amongſt chem, 
Am. Now let's haye a dance, to ſhew, 
How that which does enchant men lo, 


% 


Is 
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Is not the Magick of the face, 
The red and white, nor bodies grace ; 
Bur *cis the Magick of the feet, 
Where all harmonious numbers meet. 
(Here the Nymphs dance. 
Pam. I think there's witchcraft in'c indeed, 
J” forI can as well be hang'd as hold now, 
but I muſt have a frisk amongſt them, 


Hei for our Town ! (He comes out dancing. 
Fi. A man amongſt ns ! 
what tnſolence is this ? (Exit. 


. Pam. Nay, never look ſo ſtrange on it, — 
there are thoſe can dance too, you 
ſhall ſee elſe. dancer 'em about 
Mel, Was eyer ſcen the like? 2 one after another, 
Pam. Yes twenty times, — How ſay you ? 
Ld. Away, are you not aſham'd ? : 
Pa. No indeed.I was never aſham'd in my life— 
nay, you muſt have your turn too. 
| Clo, Ler me go,— or Ile cry out clfe. 
Pam. 'T is yet to0 ſoon, 
I'le give you more cauſe preſently. 


Lyd. Away Meliſſa, (Exit, 
Mel. Away Cloria. (Exit. 
Clo. Away Lydia. (Exit. 


Am, Away all of you, 
this is a rudeneſs muſt be complained of. 
(Excunt omnes, manet Pamphilus. 
Pam, Lookyc ! is not this a Jamentable caſe ? 
that 
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_ that all the Nymphs ſhu'd flye me as chickens do 
| a Kire, or birds ſome ſtrange Ow! ; yet I proteſt, 
I mean chem no more harm, then their fathers did 
their mothers,as they ſhu'd ſoon perceive, if they 
wo'd but try me once ; I fear I ſhall never do 
any good on them, yet T muſt fo}low them Mill ; 
For the devil's in'r, when once we begin ; 
to follow wenches, we can neyer give over, Exit 


Enter Phildnder ſolu, 


The Scene, the Cyprian Shore, a waving Sea afar 
off diſcovered, Cre, 
Phi. Hail happy Wand ! Natures chiefeſt care, 
Where all chings love,and all things fruictul are ; * 
Where Spring-cide makes perpetual Reſidence, 
And rigid Winter's eyer-baniſht hence ; 
Inyou, (O bleft and happy Land) in you 
I ſhall finde her, (if the Oracle be true) 
Through all che Iſlands of ch* Egean Main, 
Theſe three moneths I have ſought, and ſought in | 
Till here arriving now at laſt, I ſee (vain; 
So yaſte a ſolirude, as amazes me ! 
Nor on the barren Mauritanean Shore, 
Or Lybian Deſart, ſcarcely co*d be more ! 
' (Enter Palemon. 

Pal. 1'le hide me no longer from my fears,nor fly 
The danger, 'tis childiſh and cowardly, 
And (well conſidered) rather does increaſe 


Our dangers and our fears, then make them leſs; Þ 


For 


— 
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. Now Sir, this oach a Nymph to day muſt cake 
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For looking through that falſe oprick fear, 
Danger.does ſtill more terrible appear, 
And terrors in the dark far more afrighe 
(Th imagination oft) then in thelighe-: 
Vie then.to the Temple, and whate're befal 
By help of this, I am prepar'd for all. 
Point ing to his Sword. 
Phi. Sir, might a ſtranger here deſire to know 


Why all your houſes are deſerted (0, 


As if ſome plague had ſwept 'um ; and the Land 
Depopulated, as if ſome enemies hand 
Had mow'd it with the ſword ! to me it does 


| Appear to wander ſtrange, that love ſhu'd thus 


Leave his own Land unpeopled, whilſt he 
Peoples all others ſo abundancly ! 

Pal, Know Sir,'tis not for want of people here, 
Loves Kingdom does ſo deſolate appear, 
Bur juſt as we perceive from every part, 
The blood does all retire unto the heart, 
In any great commotion or diſmay ; 
So all the people, in no leſs, to day 
Are gone to th* Temple, in expeRancy 
O'cli iſſue of our great ſolemaicy. 

Phi. What's that ? 

Pal, Why, by the Laws of Cyprus, here 
All ſtrangers after three moneths are to ſwear 
They love ſome one i'ch Ifland, or be ſeac 
Away into perpernal baniſhmene : | 


« 


. Phi. And 
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Phi. And why ſhu'd char 

ſo great commotion make ? 

Pal. *Cauſe ſhe's the joy or grief of every one; 

Joy if ſhe ſtay, and grief if ſhe be gone. 

Phi. Whar is this Nymph ſo much exaRts your 

care, | 

Pa!. One who ſome three monerhs ſince arri- 
ved here, 

Wrack'r on the Coaſt , (the reſt all drown'd but 

ſhe) 

In whom appear'd ſo great divinity ; 
It was another Venus you'd have ſwore, 
Born of the Sea, and landing on the ſhore. | 

Phi, Juſt ſo long 'cis fince ſhe was ſtoln'away J' 
from Crete, to barbarous pyrates made a prey ; 
and her'name, Sir, 

Pal. Belinda, Sir, they call 
this admirable Nymph : 

Phi. Her name and all ? 
and where is ſhe ? : 

Pal. Ich ſacred(Cell inclos'd,, 
ready to take the oath. 

Phi. And is'c ſuppos'd 
the'l rake ir? 

* Pal. Thar as yet, there's none can tell 
Bur this (unto my grief) I can full well, 
Thar leſs ſhe does, you here behold in mc 
The wretched(t Lover ever eye did fee, 
Or ever liv'd in memory of men ; 


a > > wail 
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Phi, Hea- 
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Fhi, Heavens ! what do I hear ? —are you 
her Lover chen ? 

Pal. Shu'd 1 deny it , theſe Trees wou'd tell 


you I am, 
Upon whoſe Barks ſo ofe I've cary'd her name ; 
T his ſhore ſo oft my lamentations hears — 


* And Sea that I've augmented with my tears ; 


As with my Gighs the air ; theſe Sir, all theſe 

Will cell you I am, though I ſhi'd hold my peace. 
Phi.O Heaven ! in vain why did you valor gives 

If I can hear this now, and let him live? 

Bur ſtay, if ſeeing and loving her be a crime, 

I muſt kill all mankinde as well as him ; 


- For all wo'd guilty be, and you ſhou'd inde 


None innocenc, bur che ſenſeleſs, and che blinde : 
Ple then ſuſpend my anger, till I know 

Whether Belinda does love him or no , 

For chere, there onely che offcnce does lie, 

Elſe hE*s che perſon offended, and nor I; 

For never Tyrant invented greater pain, 


' Then cis to love, and-niot be lov'd again, — 


Ic ſhall be ſo —and pray Sir, mayn'r one ſee 
This Nymph you ſpeak of ? 
Pal. Pleaſe you go with me 
Unto the Temple Sir, there you may both 
See her, and hear her take the ſacred Oath, 
Phi. So confident ! 
Pal. I've a promiſe Sir from her 


makes me hope (0. 
Phi, Then 


— 
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Phj. Then I may well deſpair — (Aſide, 
yet will I not be jealous, for chat, 
2_ it begins in loye, does end in hate, 
. And1I herlove to mine ſo far prefer, 
As I may hate my ſelf, but never her — 
Yet it is ſtrange, if what he ſayes be true ! © 
Pal. But has ſhe any relation unto you, 
you ſeem ſo much concern'd for her, Sir ? 
Phi. No othet 
But what a Siſter has unto a Brother ; 
If ſhe be th' fame as 1 imagine her : 
Pal. Then I befeech you Sir, 
till ſome more near 
relation and bond may binde me t'ye, 
you wo'd be pleas'd for to accept of me 
for your moſt humble Seryanc. 
Phi. T hat Sir, I 
may not ; but pleaſe you do me the courteſie 
to, ſhew me th' way unto the Temple, and you 
ſhou'd much oblige me. | 
Pal. Thar Sir I ſhall do Exit, 
to ſhew my obedience,or any thing I may. 2 Pe!. 
Phi. 1'le follow you then, 
pleaſe you to lead the way. — 
Now deareſt Love, in this thy kingdom be 
As kinde and as propitious unto me, 
As through thy grace and favour I hope to tinde 
Faſe for my wearied limbs and troubled minde F 
A 


(| 


— 
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And a calm port and ſure retreatat laſt 
After ſo many ſtorms ad dangers paft. (Ex.Pbil.” 
Finis Aw tertu. | 


—_ A ” —_— 


ACTUS 4. 
Enter Palemon and Phil ander. 


The Scene , Loves Temple; u before, tmo Aruſpiece 
with burning Cenſers, 8&c. 


Palemon. 

Ow here Love at thy facred ſhine 

I offer up theſe yows of mine, — 
Father of dear and tender thoughes, 
Thou who the hardeſt balom ſotts ; 
Soften Bellinda's heart, and make 
Her but thy dear im take ; 
So ſhall I butn Arabian Gums, 
And offer up whole Hecgtombs 
Upon thy Alcar, whilſt chy fires 
Shall ſhine as brighe as my defires. | 

I. Ars. Whilſt he the Deity does invoke 
The flame aſcends in troubled ſmoke : 

Phi, What ſort of offering mine (hall be, 
Divineſt Love's belt kaomnco thee ; 
Nor ſpices, nor Arabian,Gums, 

Nor yer of beaſts whole Foegones 


Theſe 
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Theſe are too low and earthly, mine 'F 
Avxe far more heavenly and divine ; 
An Adamantine faith, and ſuch 
As jealouſie can never touch : 
A conſtant heart, and loyal breaſt, j 
Theſe are the offerings chou loy'ſt beſt, 
2. Arw. Loves fires ne're brighter yer appear'd, 
Who e're thou art, thy yows are heard. 
Enter Theotimus,Chorue of Muſicians one way, Bel- 
linda *torber, with all the Nymphs, Polydor, 
Evander, Diophantes, Pamphilus, &c. 
Pal. Now ſee here where ſhe comes. 
Phi, Her noble frame, 
habit, and ature tells me 'tis the ſame ? 
The. Why comes ſhe'yor away ? 
Pol. What ails ſhe ? 
Am. Help, help, ſhe {wounds : 
Lyd. Give her, give her more air ? 
The, Hold, hold, I charge you, and let none 
preſume to touch the conſecrated yeil, 
Pol. Behold ſhe's come 
to her ſelf again ; 
The, Let the Solemnicy 
go on then. 
\ Phi, Now I clearly ſee 'ris ſhe. 
The.. Now on this Book here lay your hands, 
Cover'd wich.skins of Doves and Swans ; 
And Love ſo help you as you ſwear, 
Uanfeignedly yo toye one here. 
Phi. Now 


Phi, Now Philazder thon ſhalt know 
whether ſhe be true or no : 
Pal;. And I know my deſtiny; 
Whether F'meto live or dye. ; 
The. Thus I unchdrm your tongue;now f; 
And to our joyes your filence break;, | 
| Bel, Then by Loves ſacred deity I ſwear, 
I love one in the Ifle: | 
Ply, Whar do T hear ! oy, | 
The. Enoggh;—the charm agen; I thus apply: 
Pal. O me, moſt happy! 
Phi, And moſt unhappy I! 
| The. Now bear her to the Cell again, 
Where yet an hour ſhe's to remain ; 
Suffer'd ro ſ:e nor ſpeak with none 
Hacill the hour be' paſt-and gone; 
Chor. lings. 
Praiſed bs Love does all tommand 
In fire and water, atr, and land, 
And all with his commands inſpire r 
In land and water, ait and fire. (fxeunt. 
RS Manet Filena. 
_ FI. Bellinda Loye ! nay then my fears 1 ſee 
Were not in vain, and nothing's left for me; 
Bur onely death ; when nothing elſe prevails, 
That's the laſt remedy, and never fails: 
} Enter Palemon, and ſeeing her,retirns: 
Stay, ſtay Palemon; TE 
E 2 This 
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T his is the laſt time we ſhall ever meer ; 

Stay then and hear me, itis nobler yet 

To kill me like the bafaligk with your fight, 

Then like the Parthians,kiltme wich your flight— 

But he is0ne (alas) and does deny 

Me the laſt office 6f humanity 

Ot cloſing bf my dying eyes in deach, 

And when I expire, receive my lateſt breath. — 

. The many wayes that lead rodearh do make 

Me yet irreſolate which way to take 

But ſome way I muſt take, and ſpeedily 

Reſolye upon it too, what ere it be, Exit. 
| Enter Pamphilus. 
The Scene, T he precints of the Temple, 

Pam, Strange ! that I can finde no way 


to faſten on theſe Nymphs ? 
here comes one now, 3 Enter firſt 
and I'le try a way.with her Ny twph. 


that ſeldom fails they ſay. —Fair Nymph 
pleaſe you to accept theſe Jewels here ? 
'-1, Nym. Wherefore Sir? +« \ LN 
Pam. Onely to buy your loye, nothing elſe 


1. Nym. 'Bleſs me ! Throws them away 
Simony in loye ! Yan exit. 

Pam, T his is the firſt wenc 
as ever I met withal, 


that refus'd preſents when they were offer'd her, 
and I think will be the laſt, — bg, 
| is 
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This is a ſtrange Countrey, CE” 
where a man can't get a wench 
neither for love nor money ? well, I perceive - 
this bandling 'um with ſo much ceremony * 
is that which ſpoils 'um, ) 
and makes 'um ſo njce and tickliſh 
there is no touching *um : ws 
women ſhu'd be handled like nettles, F 
bur preſs them hard - *- 2 
and yon may do any thing wich them, 
and I'le try that way with che next I meer. 

Enter Filens. 

Fjl. I haye bethought me of a way to dye 

and muſt go ſeek out Amaranthe's help. 

Pam, _ Lady, a word with you I pray 
before you go. ( Layes bold on ber. 

Fil, Wasever (ach a rudeneſs ? unhand me fir, 
and know that Virgins are like ſacred Reliques * 
beheld wich reverence ; but let men come | 
ro touch *um once,their reverence is gone, —» 
what wou'd you with me ? 

Pam. Whart a queſtion's that ? 
when a man's alone with a woman, you 
may eaſily gueſs what he wou'd have with her. 

Fil, Hence and avoid my fight, for now I ſee, 
How all that we call vicious is in thee ; | 
Foal corrupcer of honour , as cankers of faire 

flowers, | ; 

Shame of thy Sex, diſhonourer of ours | | 
; E 3 Pam. Whow, 
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Pam. Whow, whow ! is the woman mad ? 

Fi. Avoid my fight I ſay, chy glowing eyes 
like Bafilisks will kill me elſe; go and repent 
thee of thy crying fins. (Exit. 

Pam. What are thoſe ? 

I know no crying fins I have, 
At minc own Baſtards: — Well, go thy wayes , 
if gre thou marrieſt, I'le give thy husband this 
ort, he ſhall have no other iſſue of thee 
bur nails and teeth, if chou be'ſt ſuch a Vixen. 

; | (Enter Evander and Diophantes. 

Ey, Now Pamphilus, what's the matter, 
that che Nymph is gone in ſuch a rage away ? 

_ Pam. Nothing, nothing, onely I offer'd her 
the courteſie oth* Countrey, and ſhe refus'd it, 
chat is all. 

Ev. Why chen, I ſee you need not multiply 
the Phenix, to ſum up all the Maidenheads 

ou'] leave in Cyprus, 
before you have done with them. 

Pam. Well, well, you do not know yet. 

Ey. Yes, but wedo Sir,more then you imagitne— 
of a certain Nymph, you met in Plato's great year, 
and how ſhe entertain'd you. 

Pam. 'Slid | how comes he to know of that ? 

Ev. And of divers other encounters 
with them fiance, when you could nor defire to be 
better mockt and laughe at then you were. 

Dio. And now Sir, pray 
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as you finde our Nymphs here,ſo report of them; 
and know *tis not the way 

for men to gain them reputation here, 

to make themſelyes more vicious then they are; 

Pam. Nay, if he chide once I'me gone. 

Ev. Y are deceiy'd, he chides you not, 
but rather gives you good counſel, 

Pam. That is as 'tis taken, — "tis g00d councetF 
to thoſe who mean to follow it ; — Fir 
but ro me 'eis flat chiding, 
and Ile hear no more of it. 

Ev, Nay pray. 

Pam. NovrlI I ſwear, 
Chide me ! have liv'd like a Saint here, and 
not touchr a Wench to day ! (Exit, 

Ey, But tarry a lietle, 

Dia. No, let him go. I ſee 
he's forfeited to vice and debauchery 
beyond redemption ; and ſach as he, 
when vice is once turn'd nature, ne're repent, 
cill chey find cheir ſhame,or feel their puniſhmene 

} Exeunt. 
Enter Fileng and Amaranthe meeting. 


The Scene, a Landskip or Paiſage. 


Fi. Amaranthe, — well met, 
I've ſought you all abour, 
And co'd not reſt until I'de found you out ; 
You know, whilſt you and ; the other day , 
4 n 
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In yonder Mead, beheld our young Lambs play, 
One of chem ' ſtragling from the reſt) we ſpy'd- 
' Fell down,ſtretchc forth its tender limbs,and dy'd 
In as ſhort time as I've been telling r'ye, 
And wondring what the reaſon of't ſhu'd be, 
You ſaid 'twas with eating 
a venomous herb grew there. 
Am.”Tis true, —what then ? 
Fi. You know beſides how here, 
where Love is even the vical air we breath, 
and its privation conſequently death ; 
depriv'd once of our Loye, 'tis lawful for us to 
deſpair and dye. 
. Am. Whither tends this diſcourſe I wonder ? 
Fi, Now Amaranthe, 
I muſt entreat of thee one courtehie. 
Am. W hat need you with ſo many circumſt ances 
intr-at her whom you may command ? 
What is'r ? 
Fi.*T is, that thou'dſt ſhew me this ſame ſlye 
And fabtle Thief, that ſo inſenfibly 
Does ſteal us from our ſelyes, the 4ookers on 
Do ſcarce perceive w'are going,till w'are gone. 
Am, And why 
wo'd you know this ? 
Fi. Onely for curioſity. 
Am. T ake heed, take heed Filena, it 15 no 
Good curiofity to defire to know 
Such dangerous ſecrets, as we well may oy | 
e-* cir 
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Their ignorance does no birm, their knowledpe 
may, 

Fi, See Amaranthe how unkinde th'art grown | 
Wo'dſt all my ſecrets know, bur tell me none ; 
But now to fatisfie your curiofity, | 
In plainer terms, know Im reſolv'd to dye ; 

And having heard how death's a birter cup, 

To tell thee true, before I drink ir up, 

I'de ſweeten ir ſo, as though the Fares do pleaſe, 

That I ſhud live in pain, I'de dye with eafe. 
Am. How, you dye ! now the Gods forbid! 
Fi. No, no, 

Thou art deceiv'd ; for Amaranthe know, 

They are ſo good, as when 'ris miſery 

For ust6 live, I'me ſure they'd have us dye. 

Am, Bur think, think what death is. 

Fi. What is it more, 
then going to reſt when we are weary, or 
ſleep when we'd reſt. 

Am. I grant you, when ware dead 
Death is like reſt, and th* grave but like our bed z 
But it we chance to finde unreſt there, then 
As we lye down, can we riſe up agen ? 

Fi. Whar is in tother life, I cannor tell ; 

Bae what there is in this, I know ſo well, 

As I'me reſoly'd todye ; ſpare then your pain 
To ſeek to hinder me, for 'tis in vain : — 
There's but one way to live, bur nature ha's 


Provided us to dye a thouſand waves ; 
And 
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And hinder ys from living every one © 
Can do, bur hinder us from dying none. 
Am. I muſt cake ſome other way to hinder her, 
(Afide, 
For this but makes her long for death the more, 
And for the way that ſhe ha's choſe to dye, 
Unknown to her, I know a remedy : 
Well chen, fince you are fo reſoly'd, I'le ſhew 
You this venomous herb, upon condition you 
Ler me ha'th* tempering it, to make't ſo ſweet, 
You even ſhall be enamout'd wich taſte of ir. 
Fi. On any condition Amaranthe I'le dye, 
Bur on na condition live in miſery ; 
Life is not worth it, and 
For noble ſpirics *tis brave neceſſity; 
When they can't honourably live, to dye ; 
Whilſt ro ignoble ones the Gods do give 
For puniſhment , diſhonourably to live. Exeux#. 
| (Enter Philander. 
© Phi. Since no where we a conſtant woman fande, 
Pur all light and wavering as the winde ; 
And there is no woman in all this wide 
Circumference true, but ſhe was never try'd | 
Why ſhu'd L grieve as 'twere my fate alone, 
What's common I perceive to every one ? 
Bue theſe are thoughts unworrhy her and me, 
For 'cis not hers, but my inconſtancy ; - 
If I can think her falſe, when I do know 
Falſhvod wo'd even be cruth, if ſhe were ſo : : 
n 
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And nature of chings quite change,rather then ſhe 
What ſhe bas been, ſhu'd eyer ceaſe to be. 
(Enter Palemon. 
Pal. Oh fortunate Paleman ! and chemore, 
The more unfartunate thou werr before ! 
And happy pains, happy afflition | 
From which ſuch pleaſure and ſuch joys da come! , ' 
Now I perceive there's none can betrer cell 
Whar heaven is,then who firſt have paſt through 
bell. — 
Methinks great conquerorswho in triumph come 
charg'd with the ſpoils of canquerd nations home 
Are but the Types of me, whoin triumph go 
Toth' Temple to enjoy Belinda now. Extturus 
Phi. Death 1 If I can ſuffer this, 
I ſhall deſerve it : — Pray ſtay Sir, 
for you have another viRory to gain, 
and enemy (I'de have you know ) 
to overcome, before you triumph ſo 1 
Pal. What victory d'ye mean, what enemy ? 
Phi. Why, I my ſelf and the viRory over me ; 
for know, Bellinda's mine, and I her Loyer. 
Pal. You! did you not ſay you were her brother? 
Phi, I, but that was onely a diſguiſe put on, 
to hide what thEn was fic ſhu'd not be known, 
Pal. Why this does take all faich away from you; 
For eith'r 'ewas true or falſe you ſaid before 
If crue, why then 'cis falſe youcell me now ; 
If falſe, there's no believing of you more. Re 
Phi 
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Phi, This fine Dilemma wo'd ſerve prettily 
Ith* School, but not ith' Field ; where it muſt be 
Somewhar of finer temper then your words 
Muſt make Bellinds pours, I mean our Swords. 


(Layes band on's Sword. 


Pal. I pray Sir hold, and e're you go ſo far, 
conſider but a little where we are, 
here in Love's Kingdom, in a peaceful place, 
where never any ſtrife or quarrel was, 
but onely loving ones. 

Phi. And is not ours for Love too ? 

Pal. If it be, let Love decide ir, are you content 
to put it to his Tribunal and Arbicrement ? 


Phi. That's a way poor, ard low ſpirits findes, * 


This is the Tribunal and Arbitrement of mighty 
mindes ; (Draws, 
'T were folly in me to refer my Cauſe 
Unto my enemies Tribunal and Laws. 
Pal. Fortune as well as Love's your enemy, 
Of her as well as Love you fear'd ſhu'd be. 
Phi, For Love already he's declar'd my foe, 
What Fortune yet may do, I do not know ; 
Fe ery at leaſt, my comfort is I can 
Not be in worſe condition then I am , 
Caft down ſo low, it is not in the power 
Of Love,or Forrune, e*re to caſt me lower. 
| (Enter Polydor, 
Pol. What's here? —a quarrel tow'rds ! 
Our peace diſturb'd, and their offenſive D—_ | 
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Thr uncivil Arbitrers of civil ſtrife, 
Already drawn, threatning each others life : 
Our guards,--where are they there ? Exit haſtily. 
Phi. We are diſcry'd, 
Before they come, our quarrel let's decide. -- - 
4 _ and you'l ſee how chey but bluntly - 
t 
Who firſt conſider not their Cauſes righe ; 
Whilſt thoſe who well confider it before, | 
Have bur their courages whetted by't the more, 
Phi. And unto me conſidering is bur like 
The weak oppoſing of ſome bank or dike 
Unto ſome torrents rage, which more y'oppoſe, 
more raging and impetuous it grows. (They fight 
(Enter Polydor with Guards, and parts them. 
Pol, Hold, hold, I charge you in Loves name, 
or elſe | 
We are to ſeize your weapons and your ſelycs. 
Phi. What violence is this ? 
Pol, Your ſelt's the cauſe, 


. who firſt have yiolate Loves peaceful Laws, 


Phi, Then in Loves Kingdom here ſhall Lo» 
vers be 
Depriv'd both of. their Loyes and Liberty ? 
Pol. What Love d'ye mean? 
Phi. Bellinds, who is my betroathed. 
Pol. How ! ſhe your betroathed ! 
Phi, I, all Crete can witnels it, 
Pol, It this be (0, 


y ave 
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yave too much witneſs here already, and you 
ye diſcovered a ferret, which now *tis known, 
May prove Bellinda”s ruine and your own: 
Pal. O heavens !—now Iremember me ' 
by anGther Law; who t're doth falfifie 
the ſacred Oath; are inſtantly ro dye, 
facrific'd to th' offended Deity : 
Bur ere it cores to that, my life ſhall pay 
the forfeiture of hers. 
{Pol. Come let's away, 
Palemon, you've your cliamber for priſon ; 
you Sir, muſt along with me unto 
Theotimus to be examin'd, 
Pal. 1 obey youi. 


Phi. And I obey neceſſity. (Exeunt: 
(Manet Palemon: 


Pal. V Vell Fortune, thou giddy Goddeſs, 
if Bellinds be to dye, 
And thou halt onely rais'd me up ſo high, 
Tocaſt me down with greater force, Vie fall 
So gallanely and bravely, yet as all 
Shall ſay ar leaſt, how ere nnfortunate 
Palemon yet deſery'd a better fate. 
(Etter Amaranthe in baſte with other Nymphs; 
Am. Run,— run, and ſeek her all about, 
or ſhe's bur dead ; and when y*aye found her out; 
bring me word preſently, as you love het life. — 
Y Vas never a more nnfortunate maid and wife ? 
(Exeunt Nymphs ſeveral wayes, 
Pal. 


ts 
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Þal. What buſie haſte is this. 
Am. What are you there ? 


flye, flye Palemon, or the Nymphs will cear 


you 1n pieces: 
Pal. Why 
Am. For killing the gentleſt maid 
eye ever ſaw, or Cyprus ever had ; 


Þ Pal. Whatmaid.d'yemean ? 


Am, Filena. 
Pal, Why ! is ſhe dead ? 
Am. Dead, dead, kill'd by your cruelty 
And ſee poor ſoul what ſhe does wrice rome, 
She reads. 
Filena's Letter, 
Pardon-me Amararithe, 
for having taken the poiſon unknown «nto you, 
and deceiv'd you once is my lift, 
ou then you ſhu'd deceive me in my death, 
mmend me to Palemon, and tell bim, 
that as I liv'd im bope of his love, 


| ſo now I dye for deſpair of it : 


and let him aſter 1 am dead but wiſh me ret, 
and I ſhall reſt in peace. — ; 


A FILENA 
Am. And ſo I hope thondo't © 
ftir gentle maid, or th” Gods ſhn'd elſe be moſt 
unkinde and cruel, ſhu'd they not to thee grant 
that reſt in death, which chou in life didſt want.— 
| Now you who for cruelty ſurpaſs _ 
C 
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* Is an expreſſion roo 


For dyi 
to day, 
Oh now I ſhall 


Mel. No, 


the ſacred Grove. 
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The cruel'ſt ſavage Beaſtthat ever was z . 
Some Tyger bore thee ſure, or thou wert, bred 
Wich Tygers milk at leaſt, and nouriſhed ; ? 
If thou who art the canſe of all canſt hear 
This, and not vent a figh, nor ſhed a tear, 

Pal. As for my ſighing and my weepings wat 


;nace ; 


Onely for ſingle loſles : ſuchas mine 
Requires ex reſſions far mote maſculine : 
Where griet and ſorrows are redoubled, 
Bellinda, and Filena dead. ' 

Am, What's that ? Belinds dying does be fay # 
Sure. Loye and death have chang'd their darts | 


Am, Take a cruiſe preſently 
Of pureſt water then, and follow me , 
Yet there is hope I may retard ber fare, 
And fave her life-which Love does make her hate. 


Finis Aus quarths 


(Exit. 


and there's ſome Planer reigns will-kill us al 
but I forget. Filens. ' 

Enter a Nympb. 
hear news of her —well have you found hor 2 


- but Lydia fayes ſave trac't her footſteps ro 
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ACTUS x5: 
Fileng Sola. 
The Scene, a Wood or Boſcage; * 


Filena. 
TY poiſon now's arriy'd unto-my heart; - © 
The place aſſign'd where life and I miſt part; 
And where muſt reſign my lateſt breath, 
Then farewel life, and welcome ſweeteſt death p / 


To priſoners freedorh, to the weary reſt, 


Comfort to th' ſad,/and eaſe tothe oppreſt 27 ' 
Who'd then indure ſuch worlds'of miſeries, -" 
When life's but pain,and deathinomore bur this ! 
Now, now I dye, yet Love lives in me gp; k 
by | Falls; 

As if what Loye does wound, Death durſt not kill, 
Who doubt then whether thou immortal arr, 
(O mighty Love) could they bur ſee my heart; * / 
And boſom here, where thou canſt never dye; 
Ic would aſſert thy immortalicy, 

Enter Pamphilus. 

Pam. Bleſs me! 
amongſt what a generation of Nymphs 
am 1 fallen here, who are all ſo preciſc and pure; 
as when they come bur where men are, they take 
the wind of *um, for fear of being got with child; | 
as Spaniſh Ginnets are , and when they $9 =_ F 
; ru 
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*  bruſhthemſelves carefully from the duſt, for fear 
- of a ſpice of fornication , ever ſince 


they underſtood that man's bat made of duſt. 
Ha ! what have we here ? a Nymph a ſleep : 
ah pretty rogns have I caught you napping ? 
ſhe ſleeps as ſnug and ſoundly | 

asa young ſucking pig, 

you can ſcatee-perceive her breath, 


l what a great bleſſing is a fleepins woman ? 


for they'l lie quietly yet — 
methinks I ſhud know her. (Enter Lydis, 
Lyd. No news of her yet? 'tis ftrange ? 
bue who is here ? my goblin agen ? 
what's that he looks fo wiſtly at 
I wonder ? a Nymph aſleep ? 
for modeſties ſake I''e wake her— out alas 
*is ſhe ? and dead? help, help the glory of 
Our Harmlers here, the pride of all our plains, 
ce of the Nymphls, delight of, all the Swains, 
Iſles chief ornament ; Fileng's dead ! 
The gentleft Nymph as Cyprus ever bread. (Exit. 
"Pam. How,is ſhe dead? what abeaſt was I then 


' tolet her go, for I'me ſure ſhe was alive. 


Enter Lydia agen with Polydor and Guards. 
Pol. A Nymph dead in our wood'it cannot be, 
here are no Sayage Beaſts, and much leſs men 
ſo barbarous and ſayave to kill and murther 'um — 
where is ſhe ? 
Lyd, There, 


Pol, Alas 
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Pol. Alas, 'tis ſhe indeed, 
how came ſhe dead, d'ye know ? 
Lyd, Not I, onely in this 
poſture I found her,and that ſtranger by her there. 
Pol. Oh, I know him, | 
and have cauſe to ſuſpeR, 
conſidering his former miſdemeanors here , 
that he's the likelieft man to have murther'd her, 
ſeize on him, and lethim be examined, 
Pam. $0, now aml finely ſery'd 
for hunting after wenches, to bz catcht 
my ſelf, inſtead of catching them, and like 
to be hang'd for it, for ought I ſee ; 
well, if I be, my comfort is 
Fa not the firſt man chat wenching has broughe 
unto the Gallows, nor am like to be the laſt. 
Enter Amaranthe, with the pther Nymphs, 
Am, Where is ſhe > where is ſhe ? 
ſtand from about her there. — 
Pam. So wou'd I wich all my heart, 
if I cu'd get away. | 
Am. She is nor dead, but onely intranc't, — 
Pam. Marry and I'm bur little better. 
Am. You'l lee , 
with this cool water ſh2'l ſtrait revive again, 
Pam, And hot water will ſcarce 
bring me to my felt again. 
Mel, Take my tears coo if water can only do'r, 
Lyd. And, mine, 
F 2 Clo. And 


- 
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Clo. And mine, 
Mel. And all of ours to boot. (Enter Palemon, 
_ Pol. O Palemon welcome, I ſent for you 
by order of Theotimus, to let-you know 
itrange news of Bellinda. 
Pal. 1 fear IT am but too 
familiar with it already. (they whiſper. 
Am. Sce, ſhe begins to ſtir, 
And opens hereyes ; I told you their fair light 
Was bur ecclipſt and nor extingviſhr quite. 
Pol. Then you may let him go; 
Pam. Marry, 
and I'le be gonethen as faſt as I can, 
and flye the Jand too, before Vie be put in ſuch 


a fright again. (Exit: 


Fil, Wheream 1 ? in what Region of the dead! 
not in hell ſure, for there 
are far more horrid viſions then are here ; 
nor yet in heaven, for there agen 
are far more r__ ones z where am I then ? 
An. She thinks ſhe's dead ſtil 
Fil, Ha, Palemen here ! naychen I ſec 
Love takes delight ſtill in tormenting me, (Hell, 
And there's ſome middle place *twixt Heaven and 
Where wretched Lovers, ſuch as I, do dwell ; 
Where ſhud I go to flye the fight of men, 
And where to flye Loves fires and arrows, when 
Where e'reI go, jult like the wounded Dear, 
1 flye in vain, that which I carry here. p Wy. 
In. 0 
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Am. Go follow her, 
and look carefully unco her, 
Her wandring minde you'l ſee will come anon - 
unto its ſelf, when her amazement's gone, 
Pal. Whate*re it be , methinks there's ſome- 
what here | 
Whiſpers remorfe, and chides me (as it were) 
For my unkindnefs, and ſtern cruelty 
Unto this Nymph, who thus wo'd dye for me; 
Bur as loud windes won't let us hear the ſofc 
And gentle yoice of others ; fo the thought 
Of dying for Belinda, will not lee 
Me hear its voice nor hearken to it yer, 
Enter Diophantes, 
Dio. O noble youth ! whoſe famous memor 
Shall never beforgot, or ever be , 
remembred without praile. 
Pal. What news brings Diophantes, 
he's ſo tranſported with it ? 
Dio, Thit, which had I a thouſand tongues 
torell, 
Or you a thouſand ears to hear, wou*d well 
Deſerve them all.,— Soon as 'twas rumored, 
Bellinda muſt dye for having falſified 
The ſacred Oath : bur this ſtranger inſtantly 
Offered himſelf wich ſuch alacrity 
to dy: for her, as Love 
ne're gain'd ſo glorious a victory, nor 
evor {otriumphr ayer death betore, 1 
F 3 Pal. Oh 
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Pal. Oh me ! if this be ſo, I ſhall become 
th* derifion and the ſcorn of every one ; - 
and was his offer accepted ? 

Dio. T hat you know 
by th' Laws co'd not be refus'd him. 

Pal. How ! 

Ha's he prevented me ? but do I ſtand 
Senſeleſs and ſtupid, as I were dead here, —and 
Had not a life to loſe as well as he ? 
No generous ſtranger whoſoe're thou be, 
Since chon wert born my Rival, thou ſhalt prove 
FVle rival thee in Death as well as Love. (Exit. 
Pol. I fear the eyent of this ! 
Am. Arndſodol; 
But wherefore is Belinda doom'd to dye ? 

Pol. For perjury and falſhood, whilſt ſhe ſwore, 
She loy'd one here, being betroath'd before 
unto that ſtranger there. 

Am. All chat may be 
Without forſwearing yet and perjury , 

For what if he ſhe ſwore ſhe loy'd be he 
ſhe was berroath'd unto ? 2 
Pol. That cannot be, 
For ſhe was in the ſacred Cell 'tis clear, 
Long time before he e're arrived here ; 
In Sequeſtration, ſeparated from 
Society of all, mean time her tongue ' 
Charm'd ſilent, and eyes blinded as they were, 
How co'd ſhe fee or know that he was here ? 
Dto. 
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Dio. Are you convinced yet ? 
Am. No, not alwayes they 
Convinced are, who know not what to ſay; 
For my part until farther proof ſhall ſhew 
Her guilty, I ſhall ne're believe her (o : 
For juſt as Images in Tapeſtry 
Do all appear diſtorted and awry, 
Until they're fully explicate, and then 
We ſee they appear all right and freight agen ; 
So ſhe we now think guilty, we may finde 
Innocent perhaps, when ſhe explains her minde. 
Pol.Pray heaven ſhe may!mean time let us go fee 
This ſtranger, who ſhall ever honour'd be 
Alive and dead , and be all Lovers boaſt, 
and honour to Love's Kingdom. 
Am. And that moſt 
deſervedly, for never any yet 
For truly —_— more honour get ; 
Nor ever any whilſt the world laſts, or 


T here's Lovers in the world ſhall e're get more. 
2 Exeunt, 


Fntey Theotimus, Chorus of Muſicians, Philander 
led to Sacrifice crown'd Vitim-wiſe, Touths and 
Virgins with baskets of flowers ſtrewing the way, 
Oc. Evander. | 


The. Go noble youth, who does in dying prove 
Dearh,who has power o're all,has none o're Love 


And ſhews to th' world, that who refuſe to give 
of T heir 
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Their lives for honour ne're deſery'dto live t 
© Go take with thee this conſolation, 
Yau lofe a life that eafily wo'd be gone , 

But pain one by'r, when thouſand years are paſt, 
And thouſand other lives, ſhall alwayes laſt ; 
And though you might have longer livd, yer 

know, | 
You ne're could dye more gloriouſly then now ; 
To have all our Youths and Virgins ſtrew 
With flowers all the way you go, 
Wich Roſes and with Mirtle Boughs 
Adorning your vi&orious browes ; 
And ſinging with triumphant Song 
Your praiſes as you go along. 
Chorus (ings. 
Thus (hall he ever bonour'd be, 
Who dyes for Love and Conſtancy , 
And thus be ever prai'd, who dyes 
Love's Martyr, and his Sacrifice. 

The. And if alive you thus are honoured, 
Much more you ſhall be after you are dead ; 
If ſuch as you can e're be ſaid to dye, 

By whoſe noble example and memory, 

A thouſand Lovers when y'are dead and gone, 
Shall ſpring up in the world inſtead of one , 
Who every year on pilgrimage ſhall come 
To honour your dead aſhes in their romb ; 

-+Secing whole votive gifts and offerings, 

'The greateſt and che mightieſt of Kings, 
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In envying you, and wiſhing them their 'own, 
Shall for your comb gladly exchange their throne 


Chorus ſings. 
Thu ſhall he ever honour'd be, 
Who dyes for Love and Conſlancy ; 
And thus be ever prais'd, who dyes 
Love*s Martjr, and his Sacrifice. 


Enter Palemon,' Diopbantes, Polydor, Amarantbe, 
Oc. following. 

P4l. Jaſtice, Juſtice, Sir. 

The. For what? or againſt whom ? 

Pal. Againſt that ſtranger there, 
who'd rob me of the honour and happineſs 
of dying for Bellinda. 

Phi. He's more unjuſt then T, 
who 'as rob'd me of the honour and happineſs 
of living for her, and now won't let me dye. 
Pal. As it no rocks nor ſeas,nor flames there were 
Nor other wayes of dying, bur for her ? 
Chuſe any of them you pleaſe,your choice is free, 
Onely dying for her belongs to me. 

Phi. Y ou may live for ber,what wo'd you more? 
were I - th 

So happy as you, who's liſt for me ſhu'd dye. 

Pal. You talk as if there were no life to come, 
No bleſſed Shades nor no Elizium ; 
Where choſe who have been Loyzrs here poſleſs 
Erernity of joyes and happineſs. f 

Pl, 
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Phi, Heaven is my witneſs I ne're think upon 
The joyes and pleaſures of Elizium, 
Nor any joyes or pleaſures whatſoe're 
But that of dying and ſuffering for her. 

Ev, How like two towering Hawks they mount 

and ſoar, 

Love never flew ſo high a flight before ! 

Dio, T here'l be no end of this. 

Pol, Peace, let them alone, 

reater example of Love was neyer ſhown ! 
The. Then let Belinda come,and ſentence give 
hether of them ſhu'd dye, and whether live ; 

Are you content ? 

Pal;Lam. 

Phi. And ſoam I 
ready for her eirher to live or dye. 
The.Bringher forth chEn,with all che ceremonies 
requiſite in ſo dire a Sacrifice, 
All che Nymphs in mourning accompaning her, 
The facal Axe and Executioner 
Before her, and (che whilſt they go along) 
The Chorw finging of her Funeral Song. 


The Song, ſung whilſt the Nymphs put on 
their mourning Veils, 


Ob! Oh! Oh! Ob! 
Never was there greater woe, 
Let us all the habits borrow, 
And the face of grief and ſorrow ; 
Who'd 
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Who'd wot ſpare 4 figh nor tear 
From all miſhaps to ſpend it bere ! 


Enter Bellinda veil'd, brought mm by Polydor, the 
Popa, or ſacred Executioner before her , all the 
Nymphs weeping, Cc. 


Ey. Wherefore this ceremony,fiace ſhe's not to 
Di, Onely for terrour and formality. (dye? 
Th, Come,— thus I unveil thy eyes , that thou 
mayelt ſee 
Unto what miſery and calamity 
T'haſt brought thy ſelf and us, and thus uncharm 
Thy tongue, the fatal cauſe of all chis harm. 
Bel, What means theſe ſable weeds and mourn- 
ing chear ? 
Whilſt nor a face but wears death's Livery here ! 
Th.*Tis all for thee, (unhappy Nymph) put on, 
That thou ſhud'ſt dye ſountimely, and ſo young, 
Bel. I underſtand you nor, nor can I fear 
Death, whilſt my deareſt life, Philander's here. 
Pal. How'sthis ? , 
(She goes to embrace Philander ,and be turns away 
Ey. T his is more ſtrange then r'other ! 
Bel. Ha ! 
Philander prove unkinde ! nay, then away 
With the fatal Axe and Execurioner, 
And all theſe deadly preparations here, 
They need not now ; one ankinde look or two 
Of his, can kill me ſooner chen they can do.. 
v The. 
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The. It is thy falſhood and perfidity, 
(Unfortunate Nymph) char kills chee,and not he; 
Whilſt falſly and perfidiouſly you ſwore, 

You lov'd one here, being berroath'd before 
unto another, 
Rel, How ! I ne're did ſwear, 
"That I loy'd any bur Philander here ! 
Pal. Oh killing declaration ! 
The. That cant'c be. 
For as for him, all Cyprus knows that he 
Arriy'd not here, till after you were inclos'd 
Ich* facred Cell, and ſeparated from 
All converſation ; ith' mean time your rongue 
Charm'd {ilenc, and Eyes blinded as they were, 
How could you ſee or know that he was here ? 
Fel, Loye 1s a fire, and there needs no eyc, 
Bur onely heat co tell when fire is nigh ; 
And Lovers by their glowing boſams know 
When thoſe are near they love : but leſt this now 
Might ſeem too myſtical, co make't more clear, 
As in the Temple I came forth to ſwear, 
I heard his yoice, and ſ\woundinSinſtantly 
For joy to hear it, whilſt officiouſly 
They lifred up my Veil to give me air, 
I glanc'd my eyes afide, and ſaw him there, 
The. Can any thing be more clear ? 
Pol. Or any more 
Deceiv'd in judgement, then we were before ? 
Am. Did I no: cel! you ſh: was innocent, I ? | 
Bet, 
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. Bel. Yet can you doubt my faith and conſtancy ? 
Phi.No,but I doubt whet'r yct I wake ordream, 

My extafie and Joy is fo extream. (They embrace, 
Ev. See how they ſtand ſo raviiſhe wich delight, 

And ſo tranſported each in t'orhers ſighe, 

"T can ſcarcely be conceiv'd by humane breaſt, 


| Much leſs by humane congue can be expreſt. 


Th.Diſturb them nort,—& now a word with you 
Palemon. 

Fi, Now Love grant my hopes be true. 

Bel. Co'd you be jealous of me? 

Phi, Deareſt know, 
I ſhu'd not love ſo dearly as I do, 


+ Were not jealous ; for j:alouhe 


'S but ſcorching of Loves fire, and he ſhu'd be 
Bur a cold Lover, who ſometimes at leaſt 
Fel not a little of ic in his breaſt. 
. The.Come,come, I here command you to reltore 
That heart unts ber, you took from her before z 
For all che Iſle knows 'twas Filena, who 
Enkindled the firſt ſparks of Love in you ; 
Till (haplefly tor both) Belinda came, 
And after rais'd thoſe ſparks unto a flame, 
And holy Veſtals ne're with greater care 
Preſerve their fires, then we Loves fire's air, 
Enkindling one (traighe in anothers room, 
Pal, In tepid hearths fires kindlc not ſo ſoon, 
The. Call not chart tepid, where late ſuch a fire 
Did burn, ne're any in Cyprus flamed higher, , 
Pats 
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Pal. But Loves fires once extinguiſht, leave 
hearrs more at 
Tepid, and cold then e're they were before. 

The. Come, don'c diſpute, for I'm to be obey'd, 
And now bur look upon this gentle maid, 

And tell me truly, did you ever ſee 
A fairer, or a ſweeter Nymph then the ! 

One for whoſe loye there's nor a gentle Swain 
In all the Land, bur fighs, and fighs in vain ; 
And ſhe to love you» and to loye you ſo, 

She willingly would dye for love of you : 
What cleanſing water, or what purging flame 
Can expiate your not loving her again ? 

Fi. Fall all the fault on this devoted head, 
Rather then blame him for't, wou'd I were dead; 
'Tis my nnworthineſs, and no faule of his, 

He does not love, if any fault there is. (mov'd 

The, Yet (obſtinate as you are) are you not 
To love again where y'*are ſo dearly lov'd ? 

P al. Theſe vaults and walls built for eternity, 
Love's/Temple ſhall be ſooner mov'd chen I : 

The, Nay then cis needful we apply I ſee 
Our uemoſt and Extreameſt remedy, 

Leſt che contagion o'*ch* example ſhu'd 
Nouriſh bad humors, and corrupt the good :) 
Let him to th deſart Iſland ſtraight be led 
Whither all Loves Rebels are baniſhed, 

Pal. Unto what place fo e're 1 am conkin'd, 

I may change place, but cannor change my mind : 
Bue 
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But ſtay ! what ſudden earthquakes this I feel, 


Makes the walls totter, and foundations reel 
o'th' Temple here ! 


The, 'Tis well, 'tis a good fign, 
| Loyz who moves ſtones will move that hearre of 
(chine, 


4 More hard chen they—and fee O wondrous fight! 


The Temples fal'd with unaccuſtom'd tight; 

And love with flaming brand amidi(t it flyes, 

Iluminating with it all che skies : 

Nowerebel as thou art) thou ſoon ſhalt know 

Whether Love's God haye any power or no. 
Pal. Juſt as ſome gentle gale does fan the fire, 


| There's ſomewhat here within chat does inſpire 


' My breaſt, and now't increaſes more and more, 
Till chat which onely was a fpark before 

Does by degrees ſo mighty a flame become, 

As I am all but one incendium ! 

O Love, to whom all bofoms muſt ſubmit, 

I feel chy mighty hand, and reverence ir ! 


+ The. Juſt fo Phebws, the Delphick God inſpires, 


The Pythoneſſes breaſt with facred hires, 

Onely che God of Love more mildly burns, 

And '{tcad of raging unto ſweetneſs turns. 
Chorus ſings, 

So gentle Love does all command 

In fire and water, air and land, 

And all with his commands inſpire \ 


Þ 1n Land and water, aire and fire. 


Yau 
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Pal.' And can you pardon me ? 
Fi. I can pardon any thing | 
in my Palemon, bur onely his r_ 
whether I can or no. And for the reſt, 
Account my ſelf by Love moſt highly bleſt, 
(Who payes debts beſt the longer he forbears) 
T* have all my morning ſigbs and evening tears, 
My daily griefs and nightly ſorrows paſt, 
Rewarded thus abundantly at laſt. 
Pal. My dear Filens. They 
Fi, My deareſt,deareſt Palemon. ( embrace. 
The. Enough, enough, leaye yoor embraces till 
Ac fitter ſeaſon you may take your fall 
Of ſuch delicious-pleaſares and contents, 
Such ſweer delights, fuch joyes and raviſhments, 
. No heart can e're conceive, no tongue expreſs 
The chouſandch part of their deliciouſneſs. — 
(To Ply. and Bel. 
Now ſee and wonder, theſe are Lovers roo, 
This is the leaſt of miracles Love cando. 
Phi, Noble Palemon, I congratulate 
Your and the fair Filena's happy fate 2, - 
Pal. And I, noble Philander, rejoyce no leſs 
At your and fair Bellinda's happineſs, 
The, Never was more abundant joy, and now 
Toth” paradice of happy Lovers go, (prove 
Where wich redoubled flames Love's God does 
Whoſe hearrs are moſt capacious of love : 
And then with all becomiog rices and ſtate, ; 
When 
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When , once your marriages are celebrate ; -. "—_ : 
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Phil ander you, and fair Belliid $45 
Ae your beſt pleaſureeirher go : 


Manet Evander, to whom Pamphilus enters; 


Pam. And what ſhallwe do ? 
Evan. I for my part, fince 
«here's ſo much Joy and happineſs _ 
in martiage , reſolve firſt rogo home 


' and diſpoſe of all I have, and after come 


and marry here: 


Pam. Promiſe you ſo won't I, =__” 


if thete be no wenches 
nor wehching buſineſſes here, 


it is no place for me ; wherefore my word is; * 7 


Come here no more. 

Ev. And mine is, Come agen. 

Pam, I'm ſure I ſhall have the greateſt part 
of my opinion; 

Ey. And I all the nobler and the better — 
And now let's ſee which number is the greater: 


FINIS; 
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Filena's Song; - of - the commutation 
of Lowe's and Death's Darts.” 
In the narrative Style.” 


Ove and Death. o'th* way ance mecting , 
Having paſt 4 Friendly greeting: | 
Sleep thetr weary Eye-lids cloſing, 

© Lay them down themſelves repoſing. 

Love whom divers cares moleſted, 

Could nor ſleep, but while Death reſted, 

All in haſte away be poſtes bim, 

But his haſte full dearly coſts him : 

For it chanc't that going to ſleeping 

Both did give their darts in keeping 

Unto Night , who Errors mother, * 
Blindly knowing not one from t'other, 

Gave Love Death's, and ne're perceiw'd it, 
Whilſt as blindely Love receiy'd it 1 

Since which time their Darts confounding, 
Love now kills inflead of wounding : 
Death our hearts with ſweetneſs filling, 
Gently wounds inſtead of killing. 
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Another Song. 


Elia weeps, and thoſe fair eyes 

Which ſparkling Diamonds were before, 
Whoſe precious brightneſs none could prize, 
Diſſolves into a pearly ſhowre. 


Celia ſmiles, and ftraight does render 
Her fair Eyes Diamonds again, 

Which after ſhine with greater ſplendor, 
As the Sun does after rain. 


Now if the reaſon you would know, 

Why Pearls and Diamonds fall and riſe , 
T heir prices juſt go high or low, 

As they are worn in Celia's Eyes. 
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Engliſh Stage? 5 


To his. Excellency the Lord:Mar 4 
"aff NEWSASTER.: 


2ty Noble Laid, &. 
7 Send'your Exeetlency herea hor Diſcourſs | 


T* > 
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of 'the Engle S2age, (which if you- pleas It 
ory 61' could far better creat of ehen'my lelfy -: 
before I beginic, I will ſpeak a : wor® bE” J 

rwo oÞ thoſe of other Counr | 
About the midſt of the laſts Oaeary Plays, -. 
acer Blong diſcontinuance, and tivil death ina; 
-nifver,/began-co be reviv'd again; firſt iri Tray |. 

by Git, T aſſo, de Porta, and others and af 

wikd/int Spain by Lopes de Vega ; the French whe 
| Sitmlic later by reaſon - eheir Civil Wars, g 
| 4 
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-B My 5 4A ſhort Diſcourſe 
= mal RichGor being che firſt that brought chem 
{& KO ge "and ſts&03-us now!they! ave ; 
{7 well knowing how much the Acting noÞble' ahd 
© = heroick Playes, conferg'd to the infliſling a no- 
+. ble and heroick Spirit into the Nation. For ts, 
7c began hefpre chem, and; if fince they ſecm co 
+ * have our-ſtript us, *cis becauſe our Stage ha's 
ood at q ſtand this many years, nor may we 
- doubt ou _ we ſhall ſoqn out-ſtri ou 
= again, if we hold on but as.we begin, ,Qf che 
 Ducch CE rotngf becauſe I afe but 
** flow, andfollow other Nations anely afar off : 

©, But toreturn unto our preſent ſubjeR. 
' Playes (which ſo flouriſhe amongſt the Greeks, 
and afterwards amongſt the Romans) were al- 
- | moſt wholly aboliſhed "when their Empire was 
=: firſt converted to Chriſtianity, and their Thea- 
- rers, together wich cheir Temples,* far the moſt 
Parr, detaoliſhed as Reliques of Paganiſme, fome 
few qnely reſerved and dedicate to the ſeryice of 
{the True God, as they had been to their falſe 
- 1g0ds before; from which-cime co the laſt Age, 
they Adted nothing here, but Playes of che holy 
_* Scripcure »iÞr Saints Lives ; and that wichour 
-any. cerigin-.T heaters or ſer Companies , ill 
© { about the beginning of Queen Eliz.«berhs Reign,. 
ey began here to aſlemble inco Companies, and 
Ft up Theaters, firſt in che Ciry, (as inche lnn- 
© yards of the Croſs-Keyes ,, and Bull! in; Grage 
[ ” and 


o 
L 


"25 
2 


4 


of the Engliſh Stage. | 
and Biſpops-Gate Street at this day 'is to bp ſeen) 
till chat Fanagick Spirit which chen began with | 


the Stage, and after ended with the Throne, 


baniſhc theng ghence into the Suburbs, as after - 
they did che Kingdom , jn the beginning of our 
Civil Wars. In which cime, Playes were fo [.t- 
tle incompatible with Religion, and the Thea- 
ter with che Church , as on Week-dayes after 
Veſpers, both the Children of the Chappel and 

St. Pauls, Aged Playes, the one in White-Friers, 

the other. behinde che Convacation-houle- in 

Pauls, till peaple growing more preciſe , and 

Playcs more licentious, the Theatre of Pauls was 

quite ſuppreſt, and that of the Children of the 

Chappel, converted to the uſe of che Children of . 
the Revels. 

In this time were Poers and Actors in their 
greateſt flouriſh , Johnſon , Shakeſpear ,, with 
Beaumont and Fletcher their Poets, and Field and / 
Burbidge their Afors, ” 

For Playes, Shakeſpear was one of the firſt, 
who inyerted the Dramacick Stile, from dull Hi> 
ſtory to quick Comedy, upon whom 7 obuſon re- 
fin'd ; as Beaumont and Fletcher firſt writ in the 
Heroick way, npon wham Suckiing and others 
endeayourcd co refine agen ; one ſaying wittily 
of his Ag/aura , that 'twas full of fine flowers, 
but they ſeem'd rather ſtuck«hen growing there; | 
as another of Shakeſpear's writings , that "twas 

A 
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z fine Garden , bnt it wanted weeding. 

T here are few of our Engliſh Fayes (cxcept- 
ing onely ſome few of Fohn/ons) without ſome 
fanjrs* or other ; and if the French have fewer 
then our Engliſh, 'tis- becauſe they-contrne them- 
ſelves to narrower limits, and conſequently haye 
leſs liberty toerre. -- C4457 

The chief tavlrs /of' ours, are our huddling 
roo: much marrer together , and''making chem 

'toofTong and intricate; we imagining we never 
have intrigue 1 - till we lofe our ſelves 
and Auditors, who tha'd b:led in a Maze, but 
-not a Miſt; and through turning and winding 


wayes, bur {0 ſtill, as they may finde their way. , 


atlaſt, | 

| A good Play ſhu'd be like a good Ruff, cloſely 
and* evenly wronght , withopt © any breakes, 
thrims, or looſe ends in 'um , or like a good Pi- 
Eire well painted and defigned; the Plot or Con- 
trivement, the Deſign, the Writing, the Coloris, 


end Councerplot, the Shaddowipgs, with other - 


comriy*d)Garden, caſt into its Walks and Conn- 
terwalks;berwixt an Alley and a Wilderneſs, nei- 
ther roo plain, nor t00- confus'd, ' Of all Arts, 
thar of the Dramarick Poet isthe moſt difficulc 
and moſt ſubje& to cenſure ; for im aM' others, they 
write onely of ſome particular ſubje&;-as rhe Ma- 
themarician of Mathematicks, or Whiſo rof 


comrivcart : or finally, it ſhu'd be like a well 


Phi- 
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Philoſophy ; bur in chit, the Poet muſt weite 6f 
every thing , and eyery one anderrakes co Judge 
of it. & 

A Dramatick Poet is to the Stage as a Pilot to 
the Ship; and to the Aors.as an ArchiteQ tothe 
Builders, or Maſter to his Schotars : he is to be 
4 a good moral Philoſopher , but yet more learned 
in Men then Books. He is tobe a wiſe, as well ag 
a witty Man,and a good man,as well as a good Po- 
et; andI'de allow him to be ſo far a good fellow 
to0, to take a chearful cup to whet his wits, ſo he 
take not ſo mach to dull 'um , and whet 'umn quite 
away. 

Tocompare our Engliſh Dramatick Poets 'to- 
gether (wichout raxing them) Shakeſpear excelled 
' | ina natural Vein, Fletcher:in Wir, and Fob»ſon in 
, | Gravity and ponderonſneſs of Style ; whoſe one- 
* | 1y faule was, hewastoo elaborate ; and hadhe 
mixt leſs erudicion with his Playes, they had been 
, | morepleafant and delightful rhen chey are, Com- 
' | paring him with Shakeſpear,you ſhall fee the diffe- 
| | rence betwiltt Nature and Art; and wich Fletcher, 
| thedifference betwixe Wir and Judg:menc: Wir 
being an exuberant thing, like Ns1us, never more 
commendable'then when ir overflowes; but 
Judgement a ſtayed and repoſed thing ,'alwayes 
containing'it ſelf within its bounds and limits. ' 
| Beaumont and Fletcher were excellent in their 

* Kinde, but they oftenerr'd againſt Decorum, By 
om 
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A ſhort Diſcourſe 

. dom. repreſenting a yaliant man wichout ſome- 
\ what of the Braggadotcio, nor att honourable wo- 
man without ſomewhat of Dol Common in her : to 
. ſay. nothing of their irreverent ' reprefenting 
Kings perſons on the Stage , who ſhu'd never he 
repreſented,but with Reverence:Beſides, Fletcher 
was the firſt who jntroduc'c that witty obſcenity 
ja his Playes , which like poiſon infuſed in plea- 
fant liquor , is alwayes the more dangerous the 
more deligheful, And here co ſpeaka word or ewo 
of Wit, it ische ſpirit and quinteſlence of ſpeech, 
extracted our of the ſubſtance of the thing we 
ſpeak of, having nothing of the ſuperfice, or 


droſs of words (as clenches, quibbles, gingles, , 


and ſuch like trifles have ) it is char, in pleaſanc 
and facerious diſcourſe, as Eloquence is in graye 
and ſerious ; not learnt by Art and Precept, bur 
Nature and Company. *Tis in vain to lay any 
more of ic ; for if 1 could tell you what it were, 
it would not be what it is ; being ſomewhat above 
Ex 

gether as volatil todeſcribe, * 

Ic was the happineſs of the Aors- of thoſe 
Times to have ſuch Poets as theſe co inſtru 
them, and write for them; and. no leſs of thoſe 
Poets to haye ſach docile and excellent Acors 
to AR rheir Playes, as a Field and Burbidge ; of 
whom we may ſay, that he was a delightful Pro- 


tem, {a wholly transforming himſelf into his Part, - 


and 


preſton, and ſucha yolartil ching , as "tis alto- * 
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and putting off __ with his Cloathes, as he 
hever (not ſo much as in the Tyring-hoyſe) af- 
ſum'd himſelf again until the Play was done 5 
there being as much difference betwixt him and 
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e one of our common ARors, as between a Ballad- 
'# | finger who onely mouths it, and an excellent fin- 
y 4 ger, who knows all his Graces, and can artfully 


n_ 
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vary and modulate his Voice, even to know how 
much breath he is to give toevery ſyllable. He 
had all the parts of an excellent Orator, (anima- 
tins his words with ſpeaking , and Speech with 
Aion) his Auditors being never more delight-' 
ed chen when he ſpake, nor more ſorry then 
when he held his peace ; yer even then, he was 
an excellent Aor (till , never falling in his Part 
when he had done ſpeaking ; but with his looks 
and geſture, maintaining it ſtill unto che heighth, 
he imagining Age quod agis,onely ſpoke to him : ſo 
as thoſe who call him a Player do him wrong, no 
man beins leſs idle then he, whoſe whole life is no- 
chi ng elſe bur aRion;wich only this difference from 
orher mens, that as what is but a Play tothem, is 
his Buſineſs; ſo their buſineſs is bur a play to him. 
Now, for che difference berwixe our Thea- 
> [ters and choſe of former times, they were bur 
3 [plain and ſimple , with no other Scenes ,_ nor 
f [Decorations of the Stage, bur onely old TYpe- 
{ſtry, ard the Stage ſtrew*'d with Ruſhes, (wirh 
their Habirs accordingly) whereas ours now for 
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colt and ornament are arriv'd to the heighth of 
Magaificence;but char which makes our Stage the 
berrer, makes our Playes the worſe perhaps, they 
ſtriving now to make them more for ſight, then 
hearing; whence chat ſolid joy of the incerior is 
loſt,and that benefic which men formerly receiy'd 


from Playes, from which they ſeldom or neyer 


went away, but far better and wiſer then they 
came. 


The Stage being a harmleſs and innocent Re--|; 


creation; where the minde is recreated and de- 
lighted, and that Ludw Literarum, or School of 
g00d Language and Behayiour , that makes 
Youth ſooneſt Man, and man ſooneſt good and 
yertnous, by Joyning example to precepr, and the 
plea{ure of ſecing ro that of hearing, Irs chiefeſt 
end is, to render Folly ridiculous, Vice odious, 
and 'Vertue and Nobleneſle ſo amiable and 
lovely, as, every one ſhu'd be delighted and 
enamoured with it; from which when it de- 
fleas ; as, corruptio optimi peſima : of the beſt 
it becomes the worſt of Recreations. And 
this his Majeſty well underſtood, when after his 
happy Reſtauration, he took ſuch care to purge 
it from all vice aud obſcenity z and would to God 
he had found all bodies and humours as apr and 

eaſt? to be purg'd and reform'd as that. 
For Scenes and Machines they are no nev7 in- 
pention, our Masks and ſome of our Playes in 
former 
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former times (though not ſo ordinary) having 
had as good or rather better then any we have 
now. 

They are excellent helps of imagination, 
molt grateful deceprions of the fight, and grace- 
ful and becoming Ornaments of the Stage, 
tranſporting you eaſily without lafſitude from 
one place to another , or rather by a kinde of de- 
lighetul Magick, whilſt you fir ill, does bring 


. the place to you. Of this curious Art the Italt- - 


ans (this latter age) are the {I maſters, the 
French good proficients, and we in England one- 
ly Schollars and Learners yet, having proceeded 
no further then to bare painting, and not arriv'd 
to the {tupendious wonders of your great Ingeni- 
ers, eſpecially nor knowing yet how to place our 
Lights, for the more adyantage and illuminating 
of the Scenes, 

And thus much ſuffices it briefly to have ſaid of 
all chat concerns our Modern Stage, onely to 
give others occaſion to ſay more, 


FINIS. 


